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To the Right Honourable 


| WILLIA es, 
Karl of Devoniiine 


Lord Steward - of Their May ‘efties: Houthold; 
\Lord-Lieutenant of the sa of Derby, 
Knight ‘of the Noble Order of the Garter: 

~ and One of. ‘Their Mayefties Moft Honou- 
rable Privy Council, eo, 



















My Lord, 


One can have more Right to the Gentleman's Journal than 
your Lordthip , who fo naturally reconciling ‘Greatne{s with. — 
Affability, and the higheft Capacity with, the niceft Gallantry, — 
muft be accounted an exadt Pattern even to the molt Accome ° 
plifed, and a kind Protector to the meaneft Addreffer. Tet, tho? your 
Lordfhip‘s € ondefcention, and that inviting. Chearfulnefs. which tempers 
the awful Prefence that 'is- infeparable from you, emboldens me¢o intrude 
upon' your Lordthip, J cannot but tremble whew I reflect on the folidity | 
of your Judgment And whatever Variety my Journals may plead, were 
not the Atchieveménts of our Warriors to be a confidéerable. part of them, ~ 
they durSt uot prefame to divide thofe precious hours which. you devote to. 
higher and more important Concerns. To praifé you, my Lord, were only ~ 
to repeat what whole Nations proclaim. -Who knows not. that your Lord= 
fhip is the Admiration of Foreign Courts, as well as the Glory of onrs-: 1 
notefs by your Bravery and Magnificence, than by your other Vertues > Who i 
can mention a Lover of his Country, ont who durft oppofe the Torrent that 
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 Lordhip, when all feem'd irrecoverably lo(t, by your early Addreffes-ty } 
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The Epiftle Dedicatory. 
threaten d to overwhelm ler, without gratefully remembring that you 


our Deliverer, gave one of the fir? Motions to the enfuing happy Revoly. 
tion > Tou who knowing no le{s baw to forgive, than to Panifb Injuries 3 mor 
kindly to cherifb the leaft good Intent, than generoufly to oblige, challenge 
a glorious Character from the very mouth of Envy, My Journals a/pire 
no higher, than to attend your Lordfhip whew you enter inta your Clofet, to 
difingage your Thoughts from the daily preffure of Bufinefs; or when you 
retire to that New Wonder of the Peak, your beautiful Seat, where in the 
midft of a Defert, yor have raisd a Structure that. rivals the imo§t Jumpta- 
ous Fabrics, and will be a lafting Monument of the Delicacy of your Choice, jm 
and the Greatnef{s of your Family. A Family that was ever the Patronefs @& 
of Noble Arts and Sciences ; to whofe Beneficence the World owes one of 
the greateft Philofophers of oar Age, and Mulic and Painting, no lefs ‘than & 
Poetry and other Learning, a confderable Encouragement. May your Hap. 1 
pinefs renew with the Tear, and advance, till it is uncapable of Addition, 
May your Lordthip f#i2 blooming, live Mafter of your Fate; while for 
my felf I only wifb, that you taay believe me with all. imaginable Zeal and. 
Sincerity, | 


w ‘ t 


MY LORD, | 


Your Lordfhip’s moft Humble 


and. Devoted. Servant,... 
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SIR, | 


¥ Ndeed you impofe tod hard a Task on'me': Is it not enough'thae I fend 


f you whatever News‘or new things ’ meet with to divert you in your Soli- 
HH tude, buc you mutt oblige me to print my Letters > You ought in Con- 
{cience to have difcharg’d me from my rath Promifé. ‘I know, you tell me, 
hat this may redeem many glarious Actions and ingénious Pietes fron: Obfcur 
ity,the firft too particular for oar Gazertes,and-the later too hort tb be printed 
parts chata thoufand things happen every day which the pwolic would gladly 
Moow: Bat mat I for all chat acqaaine che World wich thenPwien’ (6 many 
MBerrer Pens might do it ? I grant chat from Lowden, the Haare of che Nation,all 
hings circulating.to the other parts, fuch News or new Things as are fent me, 

ay be conveyed everywhere, being inferted in my Letter, - Indeed it were to 
ve with'd, that the Friends of thofe brave Mén who ventute their Lives for the 
Bifery of their King and Country, would acquaint’us wich their Actions 3 and 
vat the Authors of the Learned, witty. and ‘diverting things, which are’ made 
very day, would oblige the World with them. And you tell me, that ’tis to 
ye hop’d I fhall have enough fent me to make the L1adertaking eafie to. me, as 

iftorical Accounts of Families, ahd noted Perfons Deaths, Matriages,Intrigaes, 
Accidents, Preferments, and the like, which may both divert and benefit the 


























rere, racked it from me, you have no mercy, and I muft fec up for a Foarnalist. 





ourt, hath been accufed of Profufenefs in his Péaifes to-an unfufferable Excefs. 
will ftrive to efchew his Faule, and avoiding: trifling matters as much: as_pof- 


gain{t him, all that love Candor and Impartiality as muchas I do. 






his with a Reading 5 ‘tis partly writ for them,:andt any too:muchtheir Vora- 

y to be guilty of fucha Crime. There were but few'Pretenders to: Wit and 
allantry in France amongtt the Ladiés, bur’made the A4ercure Gallant their Dar- - 
ngs and tho’ I do not pretend to copy after him imall things, yet chisiisnolefs - 
€ Ladies Fournal than the Gentlemens, " 





HE Rigor of the Seafon keeping our.Warriors. im :their’ Wister-quar- 
ters, you can expect no. News from the Armies. This Year will doubrlefs . 
oduce enough ; the matchlefs Valor.of our Soveraign; and: His indefatigable - 
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The. Gentleman's Journal : Or, The: Monthly Mifceilany.. 


Public; I mutt confefSs, no Motive could have ‘encouraged me more than this . 
aft, to go about fo difficult a Collection. But welive in fo nice an Age, that - 
nlefs they look upon it with a kind Eye, the Unaccuracies of Style, and Faults. -. 
hich hafte, and my own Incapacity muft needs make very frequent’in fo long - 
Letter, will hardly be indulged. However you:-have my word, and tho you asic - 


The French have had a Letter of this niture; called, Adrcure Gallas, every 
fonth for many Years. Its Author, like moft of rhe Panegyrifts.of the French » 


tole, will altogether decline the Flatteries and Daubing that have prejudiced: - 


The fair Sex need never: fear to be expofed tothe Blith, when-they honour 


até for the good of Eérope, will certainly make it no.le triumphant than the - 
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A whole Kingdom {0 foon reduced, as it increafes and unites our ftrengt}, 
ew tel 0 ori a {peedysreduction. of the comman. Enemy, than the 
readinefs the Nation — to : 4 heir Majefties with means vigoroufly 1) 
ofecute, and glorioufly toend the War. — AL? 
pr Tho I ‘oght to begin with this Royal Pair, Thad rather-exprefs. my Zeal bys 
flea Admiration, than profane fo facreda Theme by offeriag Incenfe with a 
unhallowed hand. It were a Task worthy the Pen of an, Homer, and fhonl 
lavith Natuse gift another with a double ftock of Gewia, and. emulous Are im 
part him her utmoft Skill to,perform the great Enterprize, he mutt yet lean 
the greater part untold, to-be proclaimed by. Fame to uncredulops Polterity, ..| 
fend you here a piece of Poetry, whofe Author is of the fame Opinion: "Ty 
Mr. Zate, who tho his habitual Modefty makes him acknowledg the difficulty o 
fuch a high Attempt, yet gives us.fuch Mafterly ftroaks, as difcover a fublim 
Fancy guided by as nicea Judgment. Mr. Godfrey Kueller, who vies with the mo 
tranfcendent Pencils, hath lately had the-Honour to _draw.. both Their Majettig 
by the Life, with all che Succefs could be expected from fo rare a Hand.: - Heis 
alfo co draw/fome-of: our moft beautiful Ladies, and: the Gallery at. Hmpem 
Court is to be graced: with thofe charming Pictures. This hath given. occafion t 
the following Poem. ) ds ai g Aa 








On Their Majefties Pictures drawn by the Life, by Mr. Knella 
Ur Piura Poelis. By Mr. TA 7. E: 0° habe ; 


Hat is't prefumptuous Poets will not dare, 
Who with the Pencil make the Pen compare ? 
But granting former Poets thus could boast, 
What's that to ws, who have the Talent lost ? 
‘Unle(s we'll count their ftock of Fame for ours, 
As Beggars brag of wealthy Anceftors, 
OK neller, cou'd ony Verfe prefent fo true 
Our Britain's Geefar as thy Colours do, 
Our great Auguttus, Patron of Mankind, 
His Horace and hes Virgil too might find. 
But when the awful Figure we effay, 
Our weakne/s, not hrs Image, we difplay 3 
We finifh worfe what we had ill begun, 
Confounding Lights and Shades, by moiling on, 
Thou, thou alone, the myftic Art could find 
To paint the Monarchs Perfon and His Mind, 
The grofler Features common hands may ftrike, 
4 cold Refemblance- hit, and cour|ly likes 
But with the Likene{s, Warmth, and Grace to give, 
—. And make the Pifture feem to think and live, 
ive Heights refervd (-let none think Truth a Crime a : 
Fer Kneller, the Apelles of our Time. Beha 















































(3) 
Behold His Royal Piece, aivinely wroxght, Ck eee o- 
And in the Monarch’s Afpett read Hus. Thoughr . 
The felf-fame Look the pious Hero, fhows;. 
As when deep confylting. forthe Morla's repofe. 
The fame undaunted Brow as when. He, alte 
Th’ aftomifht Boyne, ad Cannons Thunder Sai'ds 
Yer temper'd with the Mercy that reftraind 
Has Troops from Slaughter when-the Field was gained. 
Or, in one word, to [um our Thoughts extent, | 
The perfect Piece all W I LLIAM does prelim ; 
So much of Majefty throughout remains, | 
You'd [wear the very Pitture lives and raigns. 
With this, a fecond equal Wonder s feen, 
A Godde/s reprefented in a Queen. 
M ARI A’s Charms exprest with fo much Life, 
. That Art with Natare bolds a\doubtful Strife.’ 
For Nature ftarting at fifSt fight did take 
The lively Work for what her felf did make. ' 
So fair, fo true, that, Kneller, Shed repine 
At fuch Succes i in any hana but-thine ; 
But. fmniles; @erjoy.d to feesthy Fancy s heat’ 
Copy the lucky Hit which fhe'can ne’re repeat. 
Anviberi MAR Y. jince fhecaunot frame, 
She's pleas’d té fee: rhe make fomuch a fame. » 
“. MARTA’s Soveraign Beauties when my Mufe 
Attempts te-draw, and does her Colours chufe : 
Of livelie/t words, the Language proves too faint, ) | | 














































The bright Ideas in my thought to'paint, . 
"Ts Coldnels all, all Flatnefs and Conftraint. 
When to thy piftur'd MAR Y. J repair, 
I find my whole Imagination there, 
There, what my Mufe won'd fay; expre[s’d I fee, 
That facred Theme's referv'a age for thee, 





Alone to be defcrivd 7 sooth: | m; 
By thy angelic: Pencil's Poetrye ert gets SMT oO: | 
Heaven and thy facred Art: he shins deer ted | | 
Pofterity their ravifht Eyes (hould, feed, 

With that. bright MAR Y's Form, of whom. fojmuch theyll ih 


As every Hiftory that's dear to Fame, 
‘Shak fhinewith WILLIAM oad M AR f A’s Name, 
Flow will they. (.gaxingcor, Her Pifture:) LAV yp or 3) Ms 
Thus fweetly ansfud; thus compos dly gus, 
The FEM ALE: REGENT -lok'd hee afi our r Slea x, 
She heard proud Lewis Naval Thunder rear, : 
As prorsés to Herfelf and void of Fear, 
4s Her All- conquering Hero had been heres: 
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(4) 
So fparkled in ker Eyes the chearful Fire, Seoul Mods 
That*did her drooping Subjects Hearts infpire, AA ods at hae 
And made the difappointed Foe retire.» - SR Eo 
This Work, perform d: with fuch Divine Succefs, oes sxe vb. 
Whar can thy Pencil Kneller vot exprefs ? AAU Bal sd 
For afrer Cinthia, sn ber Brightne/s fhown, — 
Her Train of Stars with Bafe will next be drawn. 
Proceed, pur(ue thy generous Fancy’s heat, . owd WEL 
Till Beauties Gallery thou hast made compleat 5 — ono et AO 


Our Hampton-Coutt with Goddeffes fupply, | sea it, 
Till with old Rome’s bright Capitol we vie, >.> ON g 
Go en — provoke the Envy of the Skies 


For when thy Stars are fixt in this new Sphear, 
The Gallery will a Galaxie appear, rs ROY . ent . 


H E 224 of November, being St. Cacitia’s day, is obferved. through all Ey. 

rope by the Lovers of Mufic. In Jtaly, Germany, France; and other Coun. 
tries, Prizes are diftributed on that day in fome of the moft confiderable ‘Towns, 
to fuch as make the beft Anthem in her praife.. She was a Roman Lady of the 
Noble Family of the Cwcilii, from whence the Cecils in England.ate faid to be 
defcended. She is recorded to have been a'Lady of an eminent, Beauty and 
Piety, and a Lover of Mafic,having fuffered Martyrdom for the @hriftian Faith, 
for which fhe hath a place allowed her bythe Church of Rome in. the Calendar. 
If you will believe their Legends, fhe had efpoufed a fine Gentlemady ‘and lived 
with him till his death, yet remained a Virgin ; and refufing to facfifice to the 
Gods,was (hut up in one of the Baths in her own houfe being empty,and with- 
out water; and thoa great Fire was made under-it for a day.and:tiight, yet fat 
from receiving hurt by it, it feemed to her a plate of. pleafure-and.tefrefhing, 
which one Almachius feeing, he order’d her -head to be cut off. in. that place. 
They add, that the Hangman gave her three Blows, yet did not.cut.oft her head 
altogether, but left it even as it was hanging by the skin, and that-fhe lived three 
days thus wounded, comforting thofe thatcame to fee her. . This Aifenfo Vile. 


$a, a Spanifo Compiler of Legends, whofe Book is printed with an Approbation 


of the Divines of Doway, relates. Tho the laft of thefe Miracles. muft feem 
outdmall to chofe that have read of St. Denys carrying his head ia his,hands three 
or four Miles; and St. Patrick's fwimming with his in his Teeth :-thac about 
het Husband will doubtlefs be called in queftion. On that day or the ext when 
it falls on.a Sunday, as it did laft time, moft of the Lovers of Mufic, whereof 
many are perfons of the firft Rank, meet at Stationers-HallinLondon,not thro a 
Principle of Superftition, but to propagate the advancement’ of that diyine Sci: 
ence. A {plendid Entertainment is provided;and before:it is.always.ayperform- 
ance of Matic by the beft Voices and'Hands in Town; the Words, which are 


always in the Patroneffes praife,are-fer by fome of the gréate(t Mattersin Town. § 


This year Dr. ohn Blow, that famous Mafician, compofed the’ Mufic, and Mr. 
Dyrfey, whofe skill in things of that nature is well enough known, made the 
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words, 6 Stewards are chofen for each enfuing year, four of Which ate éi- 
ther Perfons of Quality or Gentlemen of Note, and the two laft, either Gena — 
semen of their Mayefties Mufic, or fome of the ‘chief Mafters in Town's 
Thofé for the lat Year were; the: Honourable Fames Sauiderfon Elq; Sir’ 
Frances Head Baronet, Sit !Thomds Samwel Baronet, Charles 0 ’snt Efq, Mr. § 
Fobu Goodwin, and Mr. Rebert Carr: and thofe chofen for the next, Sir Thomas « 
B7;avel, Bar. ‘fofias Ent, Elq; Sir Charles Carteret, Bar. Fohu Feffrys Efg; Henry 
Hazard, Efq; and Mr. Barkburft. This Feaft is one of the genteeleft in the / 
S world; chereare no formalities nor gatherings like:asat others, and the appea- | 
rance there is always very {plendid. « Whilft the CCompany-is at Table, the — 
Hautboys and Trumpets play fucceflively... Mr. Showers hath taught the lat.” 
ter of late years to found with all the foftnefs imaginable, they: plaid us fome 
flat Tunes, made by Mr. Fiager, with a general applaufe, it being a thing: 
formerly thought impoflible upon an Inftrument defign’d for a fharp Key. 
Now I fpeak of Mufic I muft tell you that we fhall have fpeedily a New 
Opera, wherein fomething very furprifing is promifed us, Mr. Purcel who 
Bjoyns to the Delicacy and Beauty of the Italian way, the Graces and Gay- 
ety of the Fresch, compofés the Mufic, as he hath done for the: Prophete/s, 
and the laft Opera called King Arthur, which hath been plaid féveral times 
the !aft Month. Other Nations beftow the name ot Opera only on fuch Plays: ~ 
hereof every word is fung. ‘ But experience hath taught us that our’ Eng*. 4 
slifh genius will not rellifh that perpetual Singing. I dare not accufe the’ = 
Language for being over-charged with Confonants, which may. take off the: 4 
beauties of the Recitative parr, tho in feveral other Countries Dhave feen. ~ 
heir Operas ftill Crowded every time, tho long and almoft all Recitative.’ | 
It is true that their Zrio’s, Chorus’, lively Songs and Recits' with Accompa- 
niments of Inftruments, Symphony’s, Machines, and excellent Dances make 
he reft be born with, and the. one féts off the other : Bur our Englifh Gentle- 
en, when their Ear is fatisfy’d, are defirous to have their. mind. pleas'dy 
and Mufic and Dancing induftrioufly intermix’d with Comedy or Tragedy: 
have often obferved that the Audience is no lefS attentive to fome extra- 
ordinary Scenes of paffion or mirth, than to what they call Beawx Endroits, 
or the moft ravifhing part of the Mufical Performance. But had thofe Scenes, 
tho never fo well wrought up, been fung, they. would have loft moft of their 
beauty. All this however doth norteflen the Power of Mufic, for its Charmg 
(Command our attention when ufed in their place, and the admirable ‘Con= 
orts we have in Charles-/treet, and: York buildings, are an undeniable proof 
of it. But this fhows that what is unnatural, as are Plays aleogerher fung, 
ll foon make one uneafy, which Comedy or Tragedy can never do unlefg 
hey be bad. Thefe Opera’s or Playes in Mufic have: been :ufed for above a 
€ntury amongft the Italians ; mioft Cities in Italy have their Opera's, as alf@ 
Sicily and Savoy. But Venice isthe place wherethey are Triumphant. ‘They - 
ave there moft Carnavals, Nine or Ten Opera’s on feven feveralStages,and 
cach Houfé firiving to outdo the reft, the Mufic and Voices ‘are ‘always @xe 
taordinary. *Tis almoft incredible how one fingle Town can furnifh theny ~~ | 
ith Spectators: Yer all thefe preparations are only for the Carnaw P 
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laft but’ two months, and fome of the Women that fing have 400 Piftols 
paid them for that time; they never want excellent Trebles, for many-are 
made Eunuchs for ‘that purpofe, tho it is very ridiculous to fee thofe effeminate 
fellows: with their mofly Chins, play a Hero’s or a Lovers part; which they 
inar by their cold livelefs. way ‘of Acting. They have little or no Machines 
there ; their Decorations and Cloaths are but mean, and their Stages: but ill Hy 
luminated, but their Mufic makes amends for the reft: Yet tho ftrangers can- 
not, but admire it, they find, as Mr. Dryden ingenioufly obferves upon another 
fubject, that it is not. pleafant to be tickled too long, and with . for the conclufi- 
on u(ually before the Opera be half done. Some other tinte I will perhaps give’ | 
a largér account of them ; and \fince .we begin to relifh thofé entertainments in 
England, 1do not doubt but they will make the practice and love of Mufic 
more general amongft us. | : | ~ 1g 
Indeed it is a Heavenly Science, and ef all others the moft ancient: It cre. 
ates and improves our joy, banifhes fadnefs, and moderates the Spirits the mof 
heated with Wine and for that reafon the Antients had always Mufic after the 
had eaten, Sauls evil Spirit could only be removed:by David's Harp ; Sota 
lov'd it fo much, that he learned to fing and play on feveral Inftruments ; Ari: 
frotle faith, that our Soul {ubfifts only by harmony, and that of our fences Heat. 
ing alone conduces to Morality. Democritus, Theophraftes, Athenceus, and Afclepi- 
ades, all fay, that Mufic can cure many Difeafes; and Appollonins obferves he 
the Thebans ufed it in his time with fuccefs. Plutarch relates that Thales the Cre 
tan by. itsmeans ftopt a raging:Peftilence in Sparta ; and that the Argiz madeal 
Law againft fuch as fpake againft ir: and Boetias, who hath writ of Mufic faith 
that Adenias with the found of Flutes, eas’d great numbers.of Bectians f “the 
Sciatica. Montieur Miffon in his Nouneau Voyage d Italie fait en 1688 " ely 
printed at the Hague, amongft a thoufand curious remarks which he had the 
opporturity to make with the Honourable Mr. Butler tells of a certain Noble 
man.who us’‘d to be eas‘d of the Gout by the noife-his men made agai ithe 
wall.and floor joyn’d tathat of a Cymbal: Not to forget a Lad who's wid 
to a hundred and fix years of age, never ufing any other Remedy th ts Mali 
ae a — eon houle, whom fhe called her Phyfician ” He ‘al 
onfirms what I have been aflured of wi ’ e 
ae of ov Tarantula, whereof the Flocvundbta ‘Advise hacksaioeara 
ueftionable proofs, A/ufic being an effec | i 
and otherwifé mortal bites of shot Infect. T niguelu aa a fone 
- os gwd ufe no other Remedy: And that bondinabbe Poe Fe 
raifea noble Fury 1 lex + 
on the Hero, or es te Alexander, and lay it as eafily, and make him put 
er, when he pleafed, is too great an Inft: 
power of Adufic to be forgotten. All thefe Wonders iiae b nf, wens al 
occafion-of what the Ancients tell us of Orpheus, Amphi Parra heey 
Not to fpéak of that Mufick thae k , A ee 
many Roman A wher a ‘Women -chafte; nor of ‘ what 
y. Romdn Authors fay of St. Cecilis’s playing the A é | wage 
one of wliom miftaking her Harmony, for ay of th ire see ee ai! 
“ great peeve over her. Tho’ this is indeed nee much beporar Geil 
. . 7 . f 
 44ngels are. yond ene and one had need of-an implicit Faith to As ‘avg 
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ie; yet it muft be granted, that many extraopdinary. things, happen in the! 
World that are very true, tho’ they do not féem to be fuch,  Being:lately.in; — 
Company with feveral Gentlemen, one of them tolduus, That: heshad received : 
a Letter, wherein .was a piece of News that feemed very {urprizing.. At the 
fame time he drew a Letter out of his Pocket dated at Mo/cow, the 9th of De. — 
cember laft, and having pafied over about 3 lines of it, he read to us the fol, | 


lowing Article. .. . vy | aice on and hens pent 
Here is now in this Town a Prophet cloathed with a Adantle of all forts of Co. *) 
Pie and which neverthele/s hath not fo-much as one feam [een in it, tho je © 
confiff of many pieces. It is neither made of Thread, Cotton, Silk, Wooll, Hair, nor 
of the Skin of any Animal, and certainly was not made by any humane hand. I 
cannot precifely fay what this pretended Prophet may. have common with the ridicu- 
lous Seck of the Pre-adomites, but there is a Report that his Anceftors lived before, 
Adom. He wears a Crown on his Head, and was never married, tho he hath ma-~ 
ny Wives. They all live with him without the leaft Fealoufy, fo extraordinary is 
B the order he keeps among them. He is very fober, feeding generally upon {craps, and 
the very Offal of Dogs. He flights Gold and Silver, and never valued them: 
And both Winter and Summer walks bare-foot, and always with a great deal of 
gravity. None could yet give me an account of his Belief, tho it is certain that be 
begins to praife God in the Evening, and before the rifing of the Sun. He cowtinnes 
his thanksgivings moft part of the Night: For all this he prattifes Humility but, / 
little; but, om the contrary, is very defperate and proud. Thofe that are skilled jim | 
Phyfiognomy, prognofticate that he is threatned with an unnatural kind of Death; © 
Every one commented upon this News ; fome faid that every Age hath pros ~ 
duced fome of thofé falfé Prophets, and. Broachers of Sects: and.that inoyr | 
Age one of them ftarted up, who gave himfelf out to be the Mefieb, and. was 
fometimes followed by above Fifty thoufand Men, infomuch that: the Saltau 
was: obliged to fend a confiderable Army againft him, to deftroy him and.hig - 
Party. Some mention was made of others, and AZulgg/etton was not forgoteem, ~ 
Then they reaflumed the DifCourfe abouc,this at 14o/cow, and there.was noe | 
oné in the whole Company bur. faid that he deferved-a fevere punifhmet - 
and that the Phyfiognomifts were in the right, when they judged chat he 
would die aviolent Death. Sein x “=peit cin $c $e 


I fend you here a fhort Hiftory, that I with may divert you. 


The VAIN-GLORIOUS CITT:* Or ->: 


The STOCK-JOBBERY 2.2074 88° 
: A Bout Thirty Miles from Augu/fta are fome Wells, where the prefence-of a 

- & Princefs, no lefs eminent by a Thoufand Accomplifhments, than by het 
Birth, draws moft of the Court and Gentry every. Summer. Thé goodness 
of the Air, and the agreeable ways of living there, contribute not a little to 
he Recovery of thofe who féek ‘ther health in theit’ mineral Waters . The 4 
pleafures of Play, Dancing, and whatever may compleat'a pleafing Society,. 
are Enjoyments infeparable from the place, and the good Company alone ~¥ 
Would it {elf be capable to cure the obftinate Diftempers. It was former- 
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By) lpih‘dmanner Gored to Quality, Cirts kept within thé fund of thelr Bel ind! 


the hench of their Coal; and the outmoft \exterit of their ‘Sphere réa 


~ fapther than fome other Wells that are within a dozen Miles front their tho. 


| only fuch of them reforted, as were grown far by theif own,’ 
al tae Nations fe and whom Wealth and Eafe ..1d debauched into Tox | 


- ; + Oe 4 j eee 
ri be ‘and Pride. For as:to thofe juzior Sparks who come to buy VVit ther : 
a7 Ff tl have, time out of mind, been as free of thofe Wells, as of their own Hult 


afd to baniththem thence; would be to rob the place of'a cheap Diverfion, and the | 
Rooks and Sharpers of a ftanding Difh. The firft Wells Ihave mentioned, as. wel] 


asthe reft, are peftered withall rhefeinterlopers; and tho’ the Players did notgo 


Parties of thofe Wager-mongers. At Venice alfo prodigious Wagers are. laidy 
Seeven about the choice of Magiftrates. But for the firft place, where Ii dt 


’ there this Year, as it was expected, I dare fay they did not want Farce, Eve. 


ry day ulhered in {ome Comical Adventure: And indeed where the Flower 
of both ‘Sexes is, it is as morally impoflible there fhould be no Action, as be. 
tween two Armies that feek each other. 1 will not betray the pleafing In- 
trigues of kind Lovers, elfe I could give you more than one Inftance of this. 
To this place the Ambition ofa certain Citizen brought him: Fortune had 
lately met him in her way, and her blindnefs hindring her from knowing him, 
whom but lately before fhe had ufed very fcurvily, fhe fell into his hands, 
tho’ to fay the truth, this was bur a juft return to one who ufes to facrifice all 
to her, and who, High-Gamefter-like, running at all, will venture you his all 
at the modern Trade, or rather Game, called Stoc-‘Fobbing ; which being fome: i 
thing new among us, I hope it will not be improper to defcribe to you. Some 

Trades are managed by Companies; that is to fay, by a Joynt-ftock. Now mm 
fuppofing that a’ an hath put an hundred pounds into this Stock at the firft 
Eftablifhmeént, and finds that his profit is greater than if'he had put out his 
money toufe, this may occafion another to offer him two hundred pounds for 
hits hundred, in hopes to fellit for more. But often the price fuddenly falls very 


a B. low,-and rhus prodigious Sums are won and loft in a very fhort time.. 


iderablé ‘Wagers'are laid about the Stock’s Rife or Fall, and hedged in by the 
eraftier ‘fort. Falfe News are {pread, Letters and Expreffes feigned, and Agra | 
om. 


) & employed to buy at a low price. Then ftories are blazed about to the. 2 
) [| pan'ys advantage, and’ fomie that are thought to have the beft account-of their 


Concerns, fet to buy, or cheapen fome of their ftock, to caufe others to buy; 
and then the greedy Gudgeons bite, and the politick Contrivers fell off their: 
Interefts under hand as faft as they can at a vaft-Advance; when ira fhort 
time the miftaken’Purchaftrs, inftead of a Rife find the Market declifie, and 


+ muft pinch, cheat, or drudge whole Ages to make up their lofs; or elfe re- 


move their flation from the Exchange Walks to thof in the Temple. Befides i 
the Wagers that are laid about Stock, as great, if not greater, are laid about: 

Sieges of ‘Towns ; Offices are erected, and they are as hot in taking of Towns 
or raifing their Sieges, at their Clubs and Coffee-houfés, as our brave O ficets 
when they ftorm and take them in realiry. At Rome indeed, amongft the: a, 
tious Nations there, whom different Intérefts make emulous, Wagering.is & 
mighty Trade, infomuch ‘that fometimes it creates a real War amoneft me 
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‘gence for Sin, Protettion ‘for Stfumpets, and San@uary for Mareherese areal 
Towed: fuch a Licence is as little ‘to be. wondered at, z imitdted ; And for thé 
laft, the Doge and Sesgnoria have from time to time refrained that ij moderate 
humor of wagering, by wholefom Laws} not. thinking it that alk : 
Gamefters fhould dare to weigh the affairs of their State in. their. 
‘Burnot to engage too deep into pve Guflions, and political coficerns : lek 
return toour Cir. Mr. Venture, (if | may call him fo)as one that loved this & 
uncertain Trade as Well as ever thé Sons of Seven or Eleven \ov'd Die, and’ 
dinaries, ard made it his whole recreation, It was his Hunting and Hat 
his Play-houfé, and in fhort his all; indeed it is a kind.of a Chace to an 
thofe that follow it as fure of their Game as the phere. ined cheep 
better of the two. But they are fubject to Steat revolutions, Great J 
day, and Beggars thé next. Fellows, who tho’ they look as grave af conte 
derate as Judges or Politicians, yet are as little what they teem, 2s Hypo. 
crites what they would be thought, or Players what they reprefént as hauigh | 
ty and proud in their good Succefs, as mean fpirited in the bad, robbing ufiial- 
ly fortune of her favours to afcribe them to their Wit, and charging thei 

B mifcarriage upon her, co take off the blame fromthemfélves. - Allthis hits net 

ble Adventurer pretty right. It was not long fince he had buried his Wifea ni | 
left the greatnefs of his grief for the lof of {9 dear a concern fhould brés 
tender heart, he refolved to choof her a Succeffor. He had a Ma 1W ential 

charms were very prevalent to make him forget her. , She had youth, é ad a 

pretty good ftock of beauty, and he loved gold-too well not to prize its colour 

in her Hair. If you will believe him too, fifty Guineas which he had dr dpa 
for to buy her a Husband, had been by his management increaled ¢ ‘ten. hou-: 












fand pounds, VVere this true, on my word fhe for ought I know might have 
been a match for an Alderman atleait; and tho’ this east fecnewe oe gr TY. 
phal, yet it is a tolerable excule, for know-twenty who like him have 5 Tide 
ved their Maids from the Garret to the beft Chamber, in d lawfull w; >, With 
out the leaft apology. ‘It béing almoft as cuftomary for grave City Wi 0 wets 
to mend by Mariage, the fortune of their Maids, as for rich V Vidows to doth : 
like for younger Brothers: However it be, he married her out of hand, fF 
che news ofit, and of his vaft unexpected gain were {pread together, Mufhroom< 
like, he fprung up in’ a night, and a Coach and fix, and an anfwerable Bai a 
page ufhered in ournew martied couple at the Wells. The gawdy shows aw 
the Eyes ofall the Company no les than the oddnefs of Little Venture’s figure, 
who whether it were to fét off his wives coftly dreis, or.co mark his refpect for. 
the deceafed , bore.the-ftreamer of Mortality round his Hat, and looke ike a 
Jackdaw ftalking along by a Peacock. He made choice of the beft Lodgings: 
as he had done of the beft Wells; and no other place than that where perfons: 
of the firft rank were, could pleafé him. “Treating he thoughta piece of Grane 
deur that would railé him to an ‘equality with. them,,al rlvedk te 






































outdo in thar the moft prodigal there, Mh thofe that had an air of qualty 
were fure to be welcom, and to. feed his vanity he would haye fed a whole 
Army. People inquired and did not wonder, chat one who had fo eafily ge 
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nowledge which’ our. ittle man had fora long time 
of his dear Molly, had even. made him. Bisnis tee 

fhips perfon, if he ever outlived his then Wife.” But 

for thy part Iam ofanother opinion, and am rather inclined to believe that his 
age, gravity, veritie, or all thefe together, were more than fufficient to keep 
' nim within his duty. ‘Add to thefé the’ knawing cares of a teeming tioddle, 
till racked for contrivances and projects, and the prying jealous eyes, and in- 
[unticet attendance of a’home Regent that would have rendred all attempts 
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“had of the good qualities 
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unfuccefsful ; He thought it would look great to fend the fifty Guineas which 
‘were her portion, to her Friends and his in Town, tomake a fplendid trear, 
and drink to the bans in kelder. So he fent them accordingly, whilft his guefts 
‘did as much at his lodgings, hang 50 Guineas, faid-‘he, what are. they to me, 
¥f ftock rifes, as it muit, I fhall get more in an-hour thah. four dozen of your 
fluttering Tory-Rory-Heck’s can {pend ina Tweivemeonth, © Pellows, who 
think no body as good as themfeves, becaufe thanks to the Grandfires induf- 
‘try, or alittle good management of theirs at Play, they can afford to look big 
. two orthree months in the year. Thanks to my wit, 1 am a betrer Man than 
) they. Ihave got my Eftate my felf, and need neither fqueeze Wax toa Scri- 
vener, nor. humour Fools,,in hopes to cheat them, as many do: yetcan out- 
do the moft tearing Spark of them all. Have they a Coach andtwo? I'll have- 
a Coach and four. Have they a Coach and four? Pll have a Coach and Stx, 
| Nay, Ifthey will have one with Six, Pl haveboth| Two, and Four, and Six: Will 
they change Cloaths three times a week? Ti] change Cloaths every day+' Ay, 
: and that fhall be paid fortoo. Nay, it needsbe, I’l'make me more new Cloaths, 
than a Ruffian Ambaflador 'ufes to put on old ones ina month. Thus Zittle 
Venture talked, and had he enjoyed both the Indies, and their Treafures, hecould 
not have thought himfelf greater.. No wonder ‘if his otherfélf, who, to be fure, 
confidering het former circumftantés, could not much better know the value of 
‘Moderation,’ trove to ‘carry it from the Ladies, as her diminutive guondam 
Mafter would have ¢arried it from thé Men :. She mixed in the Noble Throng, 
dnd thobght her, Cloaths would intitle her to Raffe with thofe whofe very Set- 
} ‘vants would perhaps have {corned a ‘month betore to have play’d with her, 
tho’ at Oxe and Thirty, and their beloved Whisk and Swabbers. She was baulk'd 
| in her prefumptuous Attempt; for when her Name was read, after rhofe of 
a numerous Train of Ladies, a Lift whereof the prudent, Prince always de- 
) nie ndéd before fhe‘admitted. them.to the honour of Raffling with her, fhe was 
| rejected, as fhe deferved. This touched our’ci#z in her moft fenfible part, fo 
| that, like the fallen Ange's, fhe meditated nothing but mifchief A final 
| filver frip was to be Raffied for, to be prefented to a young Prince, the City 
Ceuple ask'd the price of it, and tho’ they knew what it was defigned for, pre 
| it co them; and carried it away as proud ofthe 














bi with the Owner to fel! 
rize, as a Dunkirk Priviteer would“have beén of that of ‘an Fa/?-India hid. 
) Why fhould not I be Mafter of it, ‘as foon as a Prince, faid he, 1 itt pay ike 
ja Prince for it, and reckon my felf and my Son to come as great as one; 1 
i will rice in Triumph over Wan/fed, and make Hackney my Foofftoo!, This he 
| micant of two famous Adventurers at thofé places whom he ftrove to : 
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Ci) 
in’ Gains, but differ’d muchfromin Prudence, Some Flaeterers-indalged him int 
hisvainthoughts, others humoured him for their diverfion; andhe.would have’ 
dwelt whole Ages upon.the fame Chapter, had not a Gentleman told him, He | 
had a little fable here, :‘put -into, Verfe‘buc the day before, -which being out of 
4[0p’s ftock, would certainly divert the Company. ;, Mr, Ventare fnatghed isoug 
of his hands, and read this: ; by9t4o MEmc WISLS GBA 
The FROG ‘ind theOX. 4 Fable 
A Frog that left ber native mud, | sibel lo sc9oct 
LX To herd with Beafts that chew.the Cud, . 3 , =6it) aie 
With. envious Eyes had often, {een ” Ww boxes og 
A. frately Ox grave omthe,Greep.s . 6-5 1 siviwtow ois toven 
And lik'd bu Shapeand Bulk,fo wey. +.) a8). 
That to has Size fhe vow'd. to. {well. nes dV euoluoibia 
Long did the blow, long puff'd and try'd | ere 
To ftretch her wrinkled narrow Hyde, tillidw . 
Her Daughter, ,who like many other, 0 sis sans ood 
Chane’d to be wifer than ber Mothers: ')5 c39501 94t hoaotliA b'va7sts 
Told herthat all her oveat and pain ete 5 2nW th wv gw 
About this Work, were full “ag ‘UaiNny on ouival idaty 
As fhould a Gudgeon goabout nisrit wba br 
To/well as big as Salmon Trout: ont 3B! 
_ For th’. Ox-and the agreed in. pitch, a 7 tii nodsfhliogG 
Fujt like a River and a Ditch. Tyrcad os y eae zaiwollot edta 
But fhe no ‘more with thiswas mov'd, = ) 
Than Spendthrifts when by Dads reprov'’d; °°? 
"Twas all like preaching to the Wind, 
For Pride is deaf as well as blind. | 
She {weld and frwvill'd to that excels, | 
That fhe at laf burft inthe firefs, Mi ‘ \c5 
And the proud Fool deferw’d no lefs. NYCI T Scot 
I beg your pardon for that; faid-our Little Adan, the:poor Frog deferved aif 
bettter Fate ; ic was a noble Attempt, and I proteft I would give Twenty> 
Guinea’s with all my heart for her. very skin ftuffed with ftraw to hangin my 
Compting-Houfe. -It would be ten-thoufand times a better Relique, than a | 
tooth of Balaam’s AfS, or the tail of Toby’s Dog.. So blind fome:Men are when: 
fluthed with fuccefs, afd'puffed up with pride, that tho’ they are Ridiculed to: 
their own Faces, yet their good opinion of, themfelves makes them the only® 
perfons that do not perceive it. Forrune, indeed, ‘difcovers our’ Virtues, or 
our Vicesas Light difcovers Objects. Lord what difference there is between | 
thofé whom Merit raifés, and fuch asown their Elevation merely to Chaneé, ' 
He had {wallowed {ich a plentifull dofe- ‘of SuccefS, thar;‘drunk with ie; he} 
thought himfelfa Monarch. What perfons of the firft Rank ‘thought too-dear, 
let the. price be ever fo exorbitant, was purchafed' by him nolés t6 oatdo'the 
than to pleafé his Wives Ambition, and his own, ‘thatthe’ might make-tie 
greatelt Figure in the place. And. mot thinking her Drefs rich ¢noughy as} 
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long as i¢ ‘did not exceed that of #Princefs, he gave her a great Sunt of Mo: 
ney to come téTown: Not as too many of the fair'Sex doe to’ give the com. 
laitane Shopkeepers the trouble of difplaying all their Novelties, ‘merely to 
have the pleafate to view them, and rdife difcourfe in their next vifits¥! bur to 
| gaake choice of the fineft and richeft. that could be got. Fraughted with: this 
) Cargo, dearer toa woman ofher temper, than the Phite-Flect tothe Spaniardy, 
fhe returned to the ells, and as glittering, and rawdry, as hands-could make 
} her, hafted to the Green. She hop’d like the Sun, to darken afl the Firma. § 
ment of Ladies there. Indeed fhe was richly dreft, bute what Beauty hath Gold 
in Ore ? She drew the eyes of all there, but are not the moft ridiculous fights 
the moft gazed upon? Sheendeavoured to act Quality to the Life, bur alas 
never are we further from that free and carelefs, yet awful Air, the diftinguith- 
ing mark of the Great, than when we take moft pains to imitate it. Lord! 
how ridiculous fhe appeared, when near the perfons fhe ftrove tooutdo. It 
feems fhe difgraced fo much the regular Drefs, that the Princefs would no more 
wear it, whilft fhe that prophan‘d it by herawkward way was there. She was 
* banifh’d from that Paradife, for the primitive fin of Pride, and the little, tho 
| deferv’d Affronts fhe received there, were enough to have caufed her to ftay a- 
| way. Thiswasa fad mortification to her, but a greater foon follow d ; for at 
Night having much Company with her, and her Jitt/e Adan, fome Mufick was 
heard under their window, Hark, hark, faid he, Gentlemen, I dare warant & 
that fome Perfon of Quality is going to give usa Serenade. He was not much | 
miftaken in the whole ; for after a fhort {craping of Cat-guts for a Pre/udium, 

the following Song was heard. 


From Citts who ftill talk of their Gain, 

Whofe Credit oft cracks with their Brain, 

Whilft they ftrive for a Copper gilt Crain, 
Libera nos. 


ee ee) 
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From Eftates in other Mens hand, 
Where they rife and fall at Command, 
And a Houle whofe Foundation is Sand, 
b Libera nos. 
From driving a hazardous Trade, 
From making a Wife of our Maid, 
Jind wedding when Body’s decay'd, 
Libera nos. = + 


He had not patience to hear the reft, and from his window fent them down 
a volley of Curfes, and perhaps fomething worfe had followed, when a Fellow 
in haft booted and fpurred, came to tell him, that the Stock was fallen very low 
_ | ona fudden, andchacit was high tume.for himto look to himfelf. This was asun- 
- | -welcomtohim, as a dead Warrant to a Criminal. Inftead of ftaying in Town to 
)_ fell off the vaft inrerefts he had in the Company’s, he had pafled his time amongft 
i _thegreatonesin theCountry,to indulge hisVaniry,and now it was too late,thevaft 
)- Sums he had taken up upon Truft were unpaid, and the great Fall of the Stocks, 
(op Actions,as they call them, would bring hisCredit into queftion.Bur I'll go no & 
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further with him, I’le leave you to guefs the reft. You all know, or have heard 
atleaft, what a File this fame Fortune is; fhe feldom fails to ferve his blind Vo- 
taries the very individual fcurvy Trick at laft, which our Chronicles of the Dia- 
bolical Legends would have us believe is fhew’d by the cloven-footed Gentle- 
manto his. And indeed it is but juft, chat when they have for a while mounted 
up to the top of her wheel, the ourmoft reach of their Journy,they go back and 
alight to pay the fhot,or be hurl'd downto make room for others, that every one 
may have their turn. : 

You have feen before fome of Mr. Thorsas Brown's Tmitations of Horace, and I 
doubt not but you will like the following Odes. Tho he hath copied them after 
that great Matter, they have all tae life and beauty of Originals. And it were to 
be wifhed, he would give us more of them in this modern drefS; for Poetry 
barely tranflated, like Wine poured out of one Veflel into another,feldom fails 
to lofe moft of its {pirit, which a free Paraphrafe, or an Imitation full of Wit 


and Humor preferve. 
An Imitation of the 8" Ode of the firft Book of Horace, Lydia dic per omnes,8cc. 


| I. 
Ell me, O Lydia, (for by Heaven 1 fwear 

You fhan't deny (o just a Prayer, ) 

Tell me, why thus young Damon you deftroy, 
And nip the blooming A toe of the lovely Boy? 
Why does he never throw the Manly Bar, 

And prattife the firft Feats of War ? 

Or when the Streams {well with the flowing Tide, 
With his foft pliant on the filver Thames divide. 
Why do's he never grafp the ponderous Shield, 

And meet bis Equals in the Field ? 

Or gaily fhining in his. Martial Pride, . 
With a ftrong artful 7 the foaming Conrfer guide. 


Why do's he lurk,-( for bewail es doom ) 
Like an Alfatign Buby ftill at home ? Ss hiO, sx 
That fears to'walk abroad all day, ‘ner LY 
Lest eager hungry Citts foould hurry him ‘away. | i! 


AnImitation of the 11% Ode of the 24 Book of Horace, Quid Bellicofia Cantaber Sec. 


Hat the Bully of France, and our Friends on the Rhine, 
With their ftout Granadeers next Summer defign, 7 Brosh 
Ceafe over your Coffee and Pipe todebate,. | Fee | 
Why the Devil fhould you that live om fide the water, | is i 
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Pore over Gazetts, and be vext at the matter, 
gq Come, come, let alone i Arcana's of State. 
| Alas whilt fuchidle Difcourfe you maintain, © — 
And with Politic Nonfence thus tronble your Brain, 
Your Youth flies away on the back of [wift hours, 
Which no praying, no painting, no fighing reftores 5 
| Then you lt find when old Age hath ai{colour d your Head, 
| Tho a Miftrifs be — no Rest i your Bed, 
Prithee do but obferve how the Queen of the Night 
Still varies her ftation, and changes her light s 
Now with a fullOrb fhe the darkne{s doth chace, 
Now like Whores Pth’ Pit fhews but half of -her face. 
Thefe Chaplets of Flow'rs which our Temples adorn, 
Now languifh and ine were frefhith Morn, 
But to leave off thefe Similes for Curate in Camlet, 
_ To lard a dry Sermon for grave Folks in Ramlet. — 
Whilst our Vigor remains, we'll our Talents improve, 
Dafh the pleafures of Wine with the bleffings of Love. 
Here, carclefly here, let's lie down in the fhade, - 7 


Which the friendly kind Poplars and Lime-trees have made. 
V | 
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Your Claret’s too hot, Sirrah Drawer go:bring 

A Cup of cold Adam from the next purling Spring. 

And now your hands in, prithee ftep ore the way, 

«4nd fetch Madam Trick{y the brisk. and the gay, 

Bid her come in ber Alamode Mantua of Sattin, 

Iwo Coolers Im {ure with our Wine will be no falfe Latin. 


ty SOARES yt gi pggtmae 


. b following Philofophical Differtation was given me ‘by 4 very learned 
erion. : 


~%> RES TR, RR oe were 


An Account of the Nature of Drinefs and. Moiftne/s. 


I, Mot and liquid differ from one\another.: Airis liquid by its nature, an 
- is only moift by accident’: Flame.is liquid, and can never be mo 
by reafon of the natural antipathy:between Fire.and. Water, . .. . 

2,2» NoMan ought to judge of thofe Qualities by the perceptions of his Se 
fés, nor form’ an Idea of-heat;by the Sentiment ‘it! producesin him when he comé 
near the Fire: For this Sentiment isa paffion or manner of being of the Soul. 

This being granted by all the modern Philofophers, whatever the nature a0 
fabftance of Water be in itfelf, independently: from all. our Senfations ; | (i 
that Moiftnefs or Humidity is nothing but feveral particles of Water mix | 
aha diet tie ae ae eked 

_ ter woh iiperit in that Liquid s -Linnen, Leather, and all other. Boaies 2" 

noift, when full.of thofe fnall particles, —7 I kno 
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I know that as much may be faid of Azrcury with relation to Metals, as of 
Water with relation to other Bodies;for in the fame manner as Water moiftens 
and {oftens, fo Mercury moiftens and foftens Metals; bute I do not {peak here 
of that Mineral Moiftnefs: And however it be, Afercury might be lookt upon 
with relation to other Metals, as Water with relation to other Bodies. 

As for DrinefS or Siccity, it is eafily conceiv'd that it is nothing but the pii- 
vation and removal of thofe fmall particles of Water: For Example, Earth 
becomes dry, when the Water that was mix’d in its particles evaporate. Lin- 
nen, Leather, and other Bodies lofe their moiftaefs,when thofe {mall particles of 
Water retire and difperfe themfelves into the Air, or refolve themfelves into } 
other particles fo fimall and delicate, that they feem no more to be Water ; or. 
elfe till keeping their form and liquidity, they remain fufpended and difperft 
inthe Air. Befides, it is eafie to explain how the Air fills icfelf with thofe 
| watry particles from time to time; for the Clouds being almoft wholly made 
up of thofe particles, and che Sun caufing fome of them from time to time to 
B afcend by the adtivity of its beams on the furface.of the Sea, Rivers, Lakes and 

Ponds, we fee thofe fmall particles firft condenfe into Fogs and Mifts, and then 


mm fenfibly fall into Rain. 


‘Now thefe {mall particles of Water that fie and move about continually in 
the Air, entring into the pores of Plants and Animals, diffolve the Salts, of 
which they are full, and form fome new Fermentations that excite the humors, 
and convey the nourifhment and motion into the Organs : So that without this 
relief, a fatal drinefS would caufe the Plants and Animals to languifh, and at laft 
occafion their death. For this reafen Gardeners water their Plants, and Men,as 
well as the other Animals, moiften themfelves by different Drinks, and always 
bythe means of Water; for Wines, and other potable Liquors, would rather 
caufe Thirft, than refrefh and moiften, were it not for the watry particles they 

contain. They are chofe particles that form the Phlegm that remains from the 
Wine, when the Spirit of it hath been drawn out, and ‘tis known that Water 
makes up the body of allother potable Liquors, as Beer, Limonadoes, ec. 

This makes the Rain fo ufeful to the Fruits of the Earth, that Fields and 
(Sardens feem in a’‘manner to defire it, and thofe arid and thirfty Soils gape and 
cleave themfelves to receive the moiftnefs of Dew and Rain : which fafficiently 
fhews us how much Water is neceffary to maintain life and motion, and that 
without it all is languifhing and uncapable to ferve to the generation of any thing. 
For this reafon the Divine Providence drops‘on our’ Fields and Gardens the 
Dew, that rich moifture, by which the Air animates the Fraits of the Earth 
every morning, giving them a neceflary provifion to defend themfelves from the 
heat of theSun, and preferve themfelves from the mortal languifhments of an 
extreme drinefs. | , 

If it is true that the Juice circulates in Plants, as the Blood in Animals, as itis | 
very probable,is it not neceffary that a new Moifture be a Vehicle by the means 
of Water to the Salts whereof thofe Plants are full, fince thofe Plants incef- 
fantly exhale fome {mall particles, as we chiefly obferve in Flowers,which being 


‘gathered and laid in Pots of Water, keep a food while the circulation of cee 
2, DICE, 
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: ice, exhale their Smells, and fubfift a confiderable time, when if they were 

| ama from the Water, the ——- of re Juice ree» So op cote) 
ther and dye. The fame would happenin. Animals 5 and ‘ic: 

pot etry for every Animal is a kind of Plane, or rather a, 


ht not to be wondered art 
boee Garden, and indeed the Channels, Fibres, and all the parts that take nou- 
and draw moft of them out of the 


i(hment in their Bodies have their Roots, an 
Scomach that Alls itfelf from time to time with Food,which being pounded and. 


chew'd, is as it were a new Earth, that mutt be watered by drink. - 

Thofe particles of Water that form Moiftnefs, are ufeful to Animals and. 
Plants, by diffolving the Salts that ftagnate, and are, as it were, ftopt in their’ | 
fibres and pores. Thofe particles mixing themfelves with the humors,forma kind, 
of new liquid, and are as vehicles to the falts, to convey them in the fibres and 
channels, and to diftribure them ro the organs that want them ; but alfo_ when: 
too great a quantity of the particles that make up Moiftnefs get into the Plants 
and Animals, it weakens them,.and makes them dropfical; from whence it fol-. 
lows,that Drinefs hath its ufesas well as Moiftnefs, and that the excels of either. 


» is equally hurtful. | 
The Honourable Mr. Boyle, that Columbus. of the Philofophical World, hath 


| ended his Life with the Year. to the unfpeakable lofs of the Learned.. A learned. 
and eloquent Pen will give us his Life. Sir Dudley Nerth hath alfo left. the world,, 


| 
















e 
. 
ST RA eT ee canes Inet on cinastane “i ‘ 
LE i CE AI tener tape Son, 


— Youhave travell’dinto the Kinedum of Poetry, pray tell me whether the follow- 
ing Defcription of it be true, or,in plain Exgli/>, how you like the Allegory. 


A Defcription of the Kingdom of Poetry. 


THE Kingdom of Poetry is large and well peopled, it borders on one fide 
on that of Painting, and on the other on that of Mufic: It is divided into § 
high and low, like feveral other Countries, High Poetry is inhabited by a fort of 
grave fowre-look'd melancholy People, who fpeak a language which is to the 
other Provinces as wel/hto the Englifh. The tops of all the Trees in High Poetry 
{hoot into the C!ouds.. Their Horfes out-run the Wind. The Men are gene- 
rally Heroes. by profeffion, and will cleave you a Gyant arm’d Capapee, to the 
very Rump witha back-ftroke. As for che Women,if they have never fo little 
beauty, there is no comparifon between them and the Sun. The Metropolis of 
} this Province is call’d Epic Poem, ‘tis built on a fandy and ungrateful Soil, which 
| hardly any take che pains to cultivate. The City is feveral days march, and even 
of a tedious dimenfion. People there, and indeed generally thro’ the whole 
Kiogdom, have but little regard to Truth, and are better pleas’d with feign’d 
} Stories. You can never come out of Epic Poem, without meeting Fights and 
t Marthers ; but’ when you pafs.thro’ Romance, which. is -its Suburb, and bigger 
; than that Towa, you are {ure to meet at the end on’t People full of joy; and, 
| preparing for their Marriage, they are there very paffionate Lovers, great ‘Tra, 
4 vellers,and tellers of Stories, and the moft beautiful and accomplifh’d People. ia 
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he Mountains of Tragedy make up the beft part of High Poetry, they are high 
eoy Hills, where are fome very dangerous Precipicess and this caufes many 
build in the Vallies, which now adays proves their be(t. For thofé that live 
her, are not encouraged .as they fhould be ; few People confidering the pains 
re is in bringing materials fo high, and the Air of thofe high Mountains be- 
too (harp for (uch as areusd to the grofs and common Air in the Vallies. 
thofe Mountains are yet (een the beautiful Ruins and Remains of fome an- 
at Cities, and from time tO time fome of their materials are brought down 

bnild and adorn new Cities, mmott of which are not according to the Rules - 
Roman ot Greek, Architecture, but have much of the Gethic in them. They are 
y bloody there, and their Worhen, above all, who are fo well pleas’d with 
se public Marthers, that they generally laugh, and clap their hands for joy, 


en fome Wretch is executed, or kills himfelf. 
Piadaric Ode isa Town ferred on a very high eround,it yields a very beautiful 
ofpect, and irregularity, in others a fault, adds to its perfection. The Inhabi- 
rs feem to live with all manner of Licence, their Speech feems uneven and ° 
rele(s to thofe that do not throughly underftund it, tho thofe that do ( who 
teed are but very few) find ‘+ more fmooth and even than thofe Tongues 
at have more of meafure, and lefs of liberty in them. There are many Apes 
d Parrots about the Towns, rhe firtt ftriving to imitate the portly Gate of the 
habitants, ftrut ridiculoufly on Tip-toes, the other have got fome of their 
oh words by heart 5 and tho’ they utter them at random,yet Strangers miftake’ 


eir voice for that of Men... | 
In the {ame Province is a fine gaudy inchanted Caftle called Opera. It was firtt 


ntriv'd by an Italian Magician; from Italy it went into France, and is now re- 
ov'd to another place, after its tedious Travels like the houfe at Lorette.: Some 


onjurers bring there, by their Art, the Sun, Moon and Stars from their Orbs 5 

eaven and Hell, Land and Sea, and all the Fry of Heathen Gods attend their 

otion, and fing and dance very lovingly together: for thofe that live there are: 
erlatting Singers, whether in joy ot forrow, and often, like Swans, fing belt at’ 
eir death. They havereform'd this tirefom way lately, and intermixing. the 
nguage oF Tragedy with their agreeable Matick and furprizing Show,are very 
tertaining. : 

Low Poetry is much hike the Low Countries, and very full of Bogs and Marthes.’ 
urlefaxe is its capital City, and is fcituated in. a very muddy Morafs. Princes: 
22k there like Men of nothing, and allits Inhabitants are Jack-puddings born- 
(ear it is an open Town call’'d Farce, much with the fame Scituation and Inha~ 
itants, only they are yet more impudent, and will keep you two orthree hours 
out an Idle Story that hath not the leat likelihood of Truth. } 
Comedy, isa City much better feated, and very pleafant,tho’ its Neighborhood 
» Farce doth it fome diskindnels. They are there very good Painters, and the ° 
own is full of Looking-glafles , which afe of great ule to fuch: whok 
Dre or AGions are out of ‘orders they love to laugh others from their 
aults., tho’ they are not: without fome: themfelves , 45° when they give - 


00 pleafing Images of “Vice in their Pi@tures: And did they examin well | 
Cheat . 
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their own Eaces in the Glafles, they would often find them {mutty. Waving 
chat, wherein it is hop’d they will reform, there are no bercer Moralilts int th 
World. The place is divided into five parts, and’ as you proceed from one t 
the other, you always have Mufic, and fometimes a Dance. At your entrance 
is aCaftle call’d Prologue, which, like fome Conftable’s Watch, helds you, 
| Parley before you: are admitted into the Town. They are very fevere there 
5 if they fufpect you to be Critics, a Nation that is generally at War with Py, 
try, and which they fear more than the others do Inns of Court Gentlemen. Some 
times they are more humble, beg your Benevolence, and fare the’ better for 
At the furtheft end of the Town is another Fort calld Epidogne, there they arf 
generally more civil, and feldom beg more than a good word. There is; 
Town adjoining to Comedy, call’d Tragicomedy, part of it lieth on a {mall Hill,and} 
is moft inhabited by perfons of the firft Rank, tho nothing near fo populous as) 
Comedy, which is fo full of People of all humors, forts and fizes, chat maty| 
| croud into Tragicomedy, tho ancient People hardly lik’d that mixture. — 
: Between high and low Poetry are the Solitudes of Good Sence: they are of 3 
i Extent.’ There isno Town nor City in the whole Country, but only} 
ere and there a few Huts, tho it is the beft and moft pleafant part of all the 
Kingdom, and enjoys whatever heart can wifh: But its Avenues are fo rugged ia 
the Ways fo narrow and difficult, and ‘tis fo hard to get Guides to conduct youl 
thither, that it isno wonder if fo few take a fancy to go thither. - 
: Befides, it borders upon a Country where moft People chufe to ftay. : forit 
eems fo pleafant and inviting,that none when they are there will take the pains 
to go through tothe Solitudes of Good Sence. "Tis the Province of Fal/e Tho bits 
There all Smiles, all feems Inchanted, each ftep youtread is upon Flowers pai 
to an inconveniency of not being able to know your path for them tho 4 
Breater yet attends it; for the ground being boggy,and wanting folidity.it finks 
almott everywhere under you» and there is no {ure footing. Evezy is its capiti 
City, the Inhabitants are always making their moan, but they do it enerally fo 
Odly, that you would fwear they make it their (port. The Town is ft d 
with Woods, Rocks, Brooks and Caves, where they always walk flit nil 
they make them the Confidents of their Amours, and are fo afraid of bein 
bes or overheard, that they ufe to enjoin them an eternal filence ae 
| frean - rae we are the two little Hamlets,Pxm and Clench, which were muck 
singe e forn-er Age, and chiefly by Ecclefiaftics, and have ftill many 
Two Rivers water the Kingdom of Poetry: one i ver of hime tii 
Tan he wary . the a ‘al the Moustcin of Abert eats tara ic 
e themfelves in the Clouds, an ' ; 
hata ? = om . — pts their pean by piace, Gives taat fers 
em mber of others tumble down in the attempt, whofe fall is at- 
), tended with the laughter of fuch who admir se ag ation F 
Neg cw fore OF oe thas en who admird them without knowing them 
t 1s are the Zerraffes of Low Thought * h are @ 
»  bever empty, a vaft number of People al ralki a ayo: 
| , | eople always walking upon them : d 
Yo ; way gupon them ; at theen 
them aie the dark hollow Cavesof deep Re/verie, many go to their bottom 
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and bury themfelves fo much ‘in their thoughts, that they 
ofe Caves before they are aware of it: They are full of 
ens and by-ways that puzzle them much, and you cannot imagin what pains 
ey are at co get out. Near thofe Terraffes are the Walks of Natural Thoughts, 
y are eafie.and fmooth; thofe that walk, there, Jaugh equally at thofe who 
‘ould climb to the Tops of Sublime Thoughts, and at thofe who keep in the ere 
afs of Low Thoughts. Did they walk no where elfe none could blame them, 


ut they foon yield to the temptation of entring into a very glittering Palace 


sot very far diitant from thence. "Tis the Palace of rifling. They are no 
sone there, but they, like thofe that live there, become.fo idle and childifh, 


hat they are no more fo be known. So thofe who never leave the Wa 
Natural Thoughts are the moft reafonable of all, they foar no higher than they 


ought, and their thoughts are always juft. 
her call’d the River of Rea/om Thofe 


Befides the River of Rhyme, there is anot 
b from one another, and their courfe being very 


two Rivers are diftant enoug ne 
different, there can be. no Communication between them but by Channels, 
which require a very great Jabour 5 neither can they be made every where, for 


only one end of the River of Rhyme anfwers to that of Reafos. Thus feveral 
owns feated on Rhyme, can have no communication with Reafon,whatever pains 
Befides, thofe. Channels mutt pafs thro’ the Solitudes of 
untry.almoft as liccle known as Zerra Auftralis. 

hofe-courfe is very winding and uneven, and hath 


y infenfible fteps, 
ad themfelves in th 


wou take about it : 
od Sence, and that’s a Co 
Rhyme is a great River, W 


ome Falls very. dangerous for. thofe who venture to navigate’on it. On the 


ontrary, the courfe of the River of Reajon is very ftrait and even,and its.{tream 
lear and fmooth, but it is a River that doth not bear all forts of Vefiels.. 
There is in Poetry a very dark Forest, calPd the Forelt of Nonfence, ‘tis proof 
againtt the Sun- beams, and Light itfelf cannot penetrate it. Its Trees are thick, 
bufhy, and all intangled into one another. ’Tis fo old, that Men have made it 


almoft a pointof Religion not to meddle with its Trees, nor is there a \likeli- 


hood that ever any will dare either weed or clear it. Men can no fooner fer 


heir foot init, but they lofe themfelves,.without ever being willing to believe 
they are gone aftray 5 it is full of an infinite. number of imperceptible Laby- 


wp aes ‘tis impoffible to get out.” In this Fore(t the River of Rea/on lo- 
eth itiell. | 


. The large Province of Imitation is very barren, and produces nothing 5 its In- 
habitants are very poor, and go a gleaning in their Neighbor's. Fields, yer hardly 
ever acknowledg tm kindnels, tho’ fome of them grow rich by that Trade. . 
Poetry is very cold towards the North. ‘There we find. the Cities.of | zlchro- 


ic, Anagram,and {ome others: - Fhe People {peaking another Dialect, than. the 
more Southern Countries, generally converfe with them in Latin, which molt: 


of them have very ready. . 
‘Thelfle of. Satyr lieth in. the Ocean of Learning, that bounds on one fide the - 


BKingdom of Poetry; ’tis under its Juri(diction, like the J/le of Wight under that: 
of Hampfhire. *Tis all farrounded with a bitter Sea, and abounds much in Salt, . | 
principally a black fort... It hath many fmall Rivulets, whofe Spring; like : @ 
of. # 
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. vites, they rail moft when they want a Benefice. The natural propenfity whi 
the Inhabitants of Poetry have to hate-and calumniate one another, is a gr 


ree fe 
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of the Nyle, are generally unknown; and what is ftranger, not one of then 
freth, but brackith at the bef. The People are naturally inclined: to com 
their Neighbors, and inveigh very feverely again{t their Vices. Great numb 
of them alfoare malicious, blunt and humorfom,and, freely {acrifice their Fig 
to their Jeft, which is fo burthenfom to them, that they will venttre a heat 
to be rid of it; for in their firft they {pare neither Age; Sex nor Ceniiti 
which makes them the hatred of the reft of the Kingdom, who {ometimes; 
forc’d to bribe them with Prefermeats, to {top their barking, for, like: fome 


































encouragement to the, Satyrifts, for, whatever they fay is always heard byt 
others with a great deal of pleafute, provided it be not concerning theméfely 

Near this Ifland is the Peninfula of Epigram, it hath a {harp point, and is yé 
pleafant, tho of a very fmall extent. : 

Near the Continent, is the Archipelago of Bagatelles, they are a vaft number 
little Iflands {Catter’d here and there, like the A4s/dive, Nature having take 
pleafure to be wanton there,no lefs thanin the Egean Sea. The chief are ¢ 
Iflands of Adadrigals, Songs, Sonnets, Catches, &c. and float up and down com 
nually upon the water, being the lightelt things in the world. | 

There is 2 Province in Poetry call'd the Bucolic, the People’there never liv 
Cities, having a mortal averfion for them. Its chief Village is call'd Pafto 
they would be there the happieft Men in the world, were they not generd 
unfortunate in Love, which caufes their Sheep to go aftray, or be devour'd | 
the Wolves, whom yet they chink often kinder than their Miftreffes,: and cou 
never extirpate as we did in Exgland, They are commonly fo full of ‘Galli 
try, that did they not fpeak of their Flocks and Rural Concerns, you wo 
miftake them for Courtiers. The Village Ee/ogue is nothing near fo large as? 
ftoral, but in my mind more pleafant ; the {weetnefs of its’Air, its pleali 
Fields and Vails, its fhady Groves and pur!ing Streams ; the natural foftneb: 
the language of its Inhabitants, and the eafe and tranquility of ‘their life, aff 
you with amore feeling and real pleafure, than all the glittering noify pompt 
Courts and Cities; as the Lillies and‘Rofes of their Nymphs,charm more th 
the Gold and fyarkling Gems of the Great; tho’ fome of its Inhabitants 3 
often as much too Rhetorical and Witty, as others too Clownifh. I fhould hi 
give you an Account of the Government and Cuftoms of Poetry; but I cant 
now enlarge, tho’ perhaps I may do it fome other time. sa | 


Thave here a couple of e£nigma’s to exercife your Friends thinking faculty. 
do not doubt but they will unriddle them: If they fend to me their Seritimét 
and hit on the right word of either, I willinfert their Name in my next, Wi 
that of thofe who fhall find them out. If I have any fene'me, I will inf 
them with their word in my following Letters, otherwife I will fend you fos 


of mine. 
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ENEGMATIC VERSES. : 


O Treafure can with-me compare; — 
N More:thaa Gold Mew prize my Head, 
Yet when they their Arms prepare, 
And with keen Steel have gat my Thread, 
Nothing from Flames my-Boay cas extu(e, 
And ftill more cruelly my Head thepufe: 
After a thoufand heavy Blwsy . 
Which I nerve deferu'd tohave, 
Further yet their Fury Z0es5. 
And before I find a Grave, 
They to make me Dust confpires: 
And having fcapd the Water Dm expos'd to Fire ; 
Yet fee what Bleffings 1.can gives... SUNN 
They make me dye, I make them liver: . 


On another Subject. 


Y ufual Dwelling’s never low, 

My lifelefs Body moves, yet frirs not fromsts place, 
And my Eyes turning always to and fro, ced 
The boldest thing that breaths are bola enough.to face 5. 
But tho Aten often cast their Eyes on me, 
LT neve return them the Civility’: 
I'm Night and Day to Injuries expos a, 
But. fince they were on me by Fate impos dy ) NBs LI 
Stil fix dy the ; mou d, Lbear my Infeability. 550° oon 


Exigma’s or Riddles can plead a very great Antiquity. The Sacred Writ fhews 
is, that chey.were-efteemed in Sum/or's days, and that this,extraordinary Maa 
propounded one to the Philiffines. Weread of Oedipus, that he folv'd that pro- 
dos'd by the Sphynx 5 and -Afop that raré Dé hologi §,made' himfelf, no lefsfamous 
by his Enigmatic Queftions, than by: his admirable vdpolagues, Whole/Towns,nay 
Cingddms,and their Princesus'd ‘todefheone ahorher at.that ingenious. Sport;and 
mongft the Chaldeans, the ancient #dagi made.them. the fublimef patcof their 
cience. We may venture to fay, that. the Egyptian Hieroglpphics wereva kind 
f Enigma’s,too hard for any now.tofolve. And the Oracles.of the Ancients 
nd their Sybils were often fuch.:.. I.dornot. fend you the Word: or: Significa- 
on of each of thefe two, left [rob: yourof the jpleafuresof fiading, them out 
our felf; neither need I tell you;that-tho’ in:agood Enigma,all the al parts 
f which it is made up, may befuitable to feveral-other things than that which 
cefcribes , yet they altogether muft fuit but:with one thing. ‘Ini:my next 
ecter Twill lee you know what thefe twomean;if you will not take the pains 
Unravel them your felf. D I will 
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an Allegorical Trifle, made by a very good Friend of -yaurs.: I believe this may 
| a proper place enough co infert it, for it isa Riddle indeed, how this could be 
effected. | | : ¥ 


{ 











a oe 
a ee - 


= nn tle 


tie. el 


And row my Hand’s in, take this lictle Fable into the Bargain’: "Tis writ in 
Viodication of the Beautiful Part of the Sex. Envy, Detraction,.and Ill- 
Nature, are {worn Enemies to Beauty. This furnifhes the Fair with a Moral, 
whereof they may. make a good Application. "Tis writ in Doggril. Vetfe, and 
wy che fame Hand. : 
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I will venture to tag to the Metamorphofis of Cupid into a Blacksmith s it jy 





















CUPID tnd VULCAN. 


W Ith petty Ills and vulgar Mifchiefs tir'dy 
The God of Love ws in my Breast retir'ds 
Refolu'd to Rival Vulcan in hes Art, 
He built his Furnace in my tender Heart, — | . - 
From bright Lucinda’s Eyes he took hes. Flame, ‘ 
My Pajfions are the Steel he {trives to tame, 7 
And foften’d by lis Fire to beat and frame: 
He fprinkles it with Tears from both my Eyes, 
My Blood’s his Coal, hws Bellows are my Sighs, 
My Liver's th’ Anvil where he ftamps his Dare, 
My Pulfe bis Hammer, beats on every part 5 
With biting File he preys upon my Mind, 
And (mooth’s bad Ufage with the hopes of kind. 
Fis Polifher is always an Exenfe, 
My. Youth the Vice to faften his Abufe : 
But what 1s worfe, the Bungler cannot fee, © 40 > . 
Yet makes Experiments on wretched Me, , tn “2 
For which I fuffer, and not guilty He. 


The LINNET and the MAGPYE. 4 Fable 


Agpye and Linnet doth perch’d on a Tree, 
Argu'd one day about their Pedigree: 3. 
Ton alt know how much Dame Meg loves to chatter, 
And fafely may: (wear, that on this high matter, 
She'd have prated: as much, and with as little Wit,. pal: 
As Goffips at Chriftnings, or Fops inthe Pit. } . 
Lord! how many Reafons, all: [curvy and bad, hy 
She over and over a hundred. timeshad: . ie 
4 wave them to come to the Heads of her Pleay 
Lest like a dull Sermon they tire you and mez 
| Said fhe, we Pyes ramble where ever we will, 
Were as fafe ia the Fields, as. aThief ina Mil: 
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We fear no Bird-catchers, but walk, in affurance, 
Whilst Cages are. full of Linnets in. durance, 


who, forall their fad moan, must fiill Ke intheir-'Gaol, 91.0 box) 
And fing fer-their liging, and. are-oft, put to Sales) oy 
You're always in fear, lest Men [hould kidnap you, yt 

And are pawn'd for your Life, if once they Monfe-trap yor ; 

whilst us they refpect, and we {lie by them daily, | 

As free as protected Rooks pals by 4 Baily. -. 

The Linnet at laft being tyr'd, anjwer'd. thuas.: - % 

Pray, good Miftre/s Minx, what's all that tous?) .. ii ote 

Were you worth-bat the taking, you'd never ‘fcape) fo5)- 6 juy-r ¢ ( 

Tis becanfe Men efteem us, theyll not let us £0. | 


MORAL. 


Air Ones; when fome precife and. homely She, 
Upbraiding. you, will boaft,that She w free 
From thofe Attacks which your foft Hearts expofe 
To deep Engagements, ana to Cupid's Blows ; 
Lo filence Her with fhame, to her apply, - 
The Linnets 4nfwer to the prating Pye. 













Fables have ever been valued, by the Ingenious. In France Monfieur de ls 
vntaine, elteem’d inimitable in his way, hath reviv'd them as much as chat great 
latter of our Tongue, Sir Roger L’Eftrange hath done lately among vss the 
Profe of the laft, and the Verfe of che firft, peing equally beautiful in their kind. 
Ve had been waiting for Sir Roger’s Ai/op with all the Impatience imaginable, 
t laft it hath feen che Light, and England may boaft now of the beft Collection 
ot Fables in che world.; fy. i) 9 24 BEDE : 


bus . 
( =r 


THE NOBLE,STATUART 


A Midft the daily Inftances we have of the unfeigned Grief which difconfo- 

late Widows exprefs for the lof of their beloved Conforts, ic ought not 
€ wondred at, why rhofe that judge of things by their Exterior, are as fubject 
oO miftake an affeéted Sorrow; for a real Grief, as our Cullies, the Fawnings of 
heir Miffes for a true Paffion:, I do nor pretend to. charge the whole fcore of 
alle Affliction upon the Sex; tho’ it is granted they have the gift of Tears, 
yet Deceit and Hypocrifie are. tobe found among{t Men too; andfome of 
hem, as wellas.the Women,.do not always put on an inward Mourning as ea- 
ly asan outward one, but often make the Jaft a happy fupply. to the want. of 
he tilt Granting this. I hope I may fay that. fometimes. the Bandore and 
eil hiding the inward difpofitions, like a Buth, ferve only to’ give'a filent invi- 
ation into the Inn to the gazing Paflénger, you may judge of it. by the follow- 
og Hittory. Somewhere in <d/bion, lately liv’d ‘ Knight,whom a good sa 
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but much more a beautiful Wife, made to reckon himfelf the ‘happieft Ma 
alive: the fair Hippolita ( for fo you muft give me leave to call-her ) was} 
the Neighbouring Husbands pteach'd up for’ a Patton to their Wives. T 
Knight and my Lady ftrove to‘outvy one another in’ kindnels,‘and'you woul 
have {worn that the death of the one would have broke the heart of the up 
happy Survivors * A dangerous Fit of ficknels feiz’d our Knight, and put a fto 
to the mutual blifs of the loving Couple; I need not tell you what~ grief my 
Lady exprefs'd, what tears the thed, what complaints fhe made; fhe feem'd 
outdo all her Sex. But if the then arofe to that heighth, [ leave you-to judg 
how (he improv'd it at his death, which foon follow’d. In fhort, fhe overdid 
the thing fo much, that (he is fomewhat excufable, if having been at {ich a val 
expence of grief, her {tock was afterwards foon exhaufted. Why fhould | 
trouble you with the particulars of the Knight’s Obfequies, with the numbe 
of ‘Mourners, and what is {till more valued; Moutning-Coaches, and all the Fo- 
nerary Cavalcade; or enlarge on the variety of Scutcheons, Streamers, Coat o 
Arms, Spurs, Helmet, Gantlets, Rings, Gloves, Scarfs; &c. or tell-you wha 
Text Mr. Parfon took, and what excurfions he made, ftretching it to‘defcant on 
the Virtues, real or imagidary, of the deceafed. I will pafs by as much as I car 
this melancholy ftuff, tocome to what is moft effential to my ftory. The mourn. 
ful Widow thought it but juft that all her houfe,as well as herfelf; fhould moum 
for che lofs of its Mafter 5 and having difmiffed all her male Servants, for fear 
their fight fhould renew in her Ladyfhip’s quick fancy the thoughts of a Sex 
whom the faid the would utterly abdicate. ' She darkned and cover'd every in- 
dividual chink in her Apartment with black, whiclrby the way fhe-muft know 
would add no fmall luftre to her complexion. The very Candles were not ex. 
empted from wearing the fame hue, butcondemned like the Mulberries,at the 
death of Pyramus and Thisbe, to exchange their natural white for the Jivery, ot 
death. She, like the Turtle, fet up for atreverlafting Widowhood,and keeping 
her doors fhut to the male half of the world, turn’d ir into’ a-voluntary’ Nur 
nery. Yet defirousto have the memory of her Joft Mate eterniz’d, and he 
grief written in more durable Chara&ters fle confented tofee a Neighbouring 
Stone- Cutter, refolv'd, like another little Artemifia, to raife a fumptuous Moov! 
ment. He chat was fent for, chanced to be one of thofe Fellows, who by:: 
{mail ftock of Memoty, and a great one of Confidence, a Magazine of Pun 
and Clinches, a wondrous Talent in the noble modern Art of Bantering , and 
fuch like ftuff, as is by fome in the Country mifcalled ir, had gained the naine 
of a boon Companion, and fet up for Top-wit of the No-wits of the Town; 
and tho he could not read, and therefore had neither plundred Vitrnvins nor Co 
lumela, nor Could challenge a Precedency with A&ichael Angelo, or Cavalier Ber 
njns, yet Was a good fecond or third-rate Stone-cutter, Carver, or Statuary,as you 
will have it. Being ftill in the prime of his years, well-fleth’d and limb?d,of 2 
promifing fize and conftirution, he ftood fair in the favor of many 2 fair Maid 
of his rank ; buenot being guijty of undervaluing himfelfjhe thought that ont 
of Praxiteles’s Profeflion, and that worked upon Marble, might raife his defires 
tofomething higher than common Clay. Jt feems he nick'd the critical mé 
nue; 
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Bie; for he no fooner appeared, but like a Sun, he drove away the clouds that 
nged over the fair Hippolita’s heart, and kindled there a flame too prevalent to 
removed afterwards by all the weak Refolves of Pride and Reafon. She 
verthelefs called her. diffimulation to her. relief; and checking her too eafie 
art, hid her diforder as. well as fhe could, yet not fo well, but chat our Man of 
one difcovered it, or at leaft imagined fo. After a fhowre of tears, which her 
auteous Eyes let fall,amidft the languithing glances the plied him with,fhe or- 
req him to make a Tomb for her dear. Husband, ‘and ule his utmoft Art and 
duftry about its ftruéture 5 hepromifed her to put his Fancy to the rack, that 
s performance might..anfwer-her Lady(hip’s defire, and having largely de- 
anted on Man/oleums,Cenotaphes,and all the cramp terms of his Art,drained him- 
f dry of confolatory Speeches, and her eyes of tears, he left her, God knows 
»w unwillingly on both fides. She foon found he had got a mighty Afcendant 
rer her, and that to ftruggle againft her new paffion, was to {wim againft a 
ream that drove her back in f{pight of herfelf, what would you have her: to 
ve done? fhe confidered, that he that dyed four days. ago, was. as‘much dead 
thofe that dyed before the Flood; and that tho fhe was to keep the decors 
a Widow, it would be fuperftitious to dye for want of feeing him that had 
ole her heart, tho it were but to ask him for it again. She heard that he was 
married too, fo to fave a Woman's longing, fhe e’en fet out for the Church, 
here he was at work about the Monument. For my part, I think there was no 
eat harm in the matter; the pretext was fpecious,and I could name,if I would, 
good number of Ladies that go there with a lefS pardonable one every day, 
serly to be feen. You all know that there is no Drefler, Tire-woman , nor 
let de Chambre \ike Love, for fetting out its Profelytes to advantage. That 
tle wanton Knave gave to Hippolita’s Drefs that carelefs Air fo much ftudied 
y our young Widows, which reconciles the clofenefs of their mourning with 
eir inviting Graces, and rather favors, than leffens their Charms.. Supported 
y her Women, fhe entered the place, and watered the Tomb with a flood of 
huid Gems, her Sighs,her Sobs, and loud Complaints eccho'd sound the empty » 
athedral,and it was well they held her faft, for fhe would (at leaft fhe threac-. 
ed it ) have outdone thofe Ivdian She Fools, that leap into their Husbands Fu- . 
eral Pile, and having broke her pretty head againft the Tomb, have born her. 
husband company. To tell you all fhefaid; and what our officious Srone cutter 
eached to her, would fwell my Novel tothe bulk of a Folio, and that would 
= the way to have you take it fora Romance.: To .make fhort then, he was. ~ 
) Rhetorical, his Words, but much more his Air, proved fo perfuafive, thar. af& 
t a tedious lamentation, the Lady grewv'calmer; andafter all chat Rain , the 
y clearing up, her repeated beams glanced warmly on cur Stone-curter. He : 
ho was not made of the Marble he worked upon, muft have been harder yer, 
Dt tohave melted at that warm influence ; his Eyes reflected back thofe Rays 
the fair Mourner, and that pretty way of plying one another with:'looks and - 
les, and playing bo-peep, had lafted a good while Jonger, had notthe night;by 
S interfering cloak of darknefs, {poilt their {port. . She-defired him tocomeito. 
fr about the Monumental Jafcription, and then with-no {mall telu@tancythey. 
parted... 
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: parted. Now you muft know, that our Stone-monger ufed to come to a4 
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rain Clud of Gentlemen, who, to make up a Chorss, {uffered him. amongft the 
as a very At Perfon to defray the Company in point of Mirth, by giving th 
an opportunity to do it achis coft. Thicher he went, and or not flow ins 
ing ve an account of his Church Adventure ; and tho he affected a referre 
nels in the matrer, yet his Vanity forced things from him fo much to his o 
advantave, and with fuch an eagernefs and vilible Joy, that the dulleft could, 
fily read thro it. They all advifed him to perfue the Intrigue, and beat 4 
Iron while ic was hot : But whatever he might think, he told them thar| 
would nor, like -4/p’s Cur, leave a Subftance to catch at a Shadow, that h 
Lady(hip’s Perfon and Eftate were indeed very. tempting 5 but {hould he of 
to her fo unfuitable and ill-timed a Courtfhip, he would not only be difcarde 
and laaght at by her and all che Town,but allo lofe what oiherwife he expec 
to get by the Monument... They told him, chat her grief was too much in 
Extremes to be otherwife than aéted, and that a young f{prightly rich: Wid 
could no more be without the thoughts of paft pleature, than a young Br 
without chofe of that to comes thac Maids marry for cheir Friends, and W 
dows for themfelves ; chat in bewailing our Friends we often bewaihour [ely 
as the lofS of our pleafure and conveniency ; that ambitious Women ftrive 
force an Applaufe by rhe thew of a mournful Face, a certain affected Reti 
ment, and a tirefom melancholic Vanity ; that many others fhed tears to gi 
the reputation of being tender, {ome to be pitied, fometo make others wee 
aad, in fhort, not to be thought incapable of not weeping at all: They bid hi 
be bold, and remember the Proverb ; and to encourage him the more, cold bin 
That if fhe difcarded him, they would employ him in fomething or other that (bould m 
wp his lofs. Backed with this, and flu(hed with his former Succefs, he rigg 
himfelf to the beft advantage, and with new trim’d Hat and Face he went 
the Widow's. You need not ask how fhe received him, the Scene wasifi 
‘Tragicomical, beginning in Tears, and ending in Joy 3 like crue April weathe 
{mall refrefhing Showers, and a gay Sun-fhine made way for one another.’ | 
her quiet Intervals the exclaimed. againft the unhappinefs of Widows, 
withed the had never Married, wifhed him not to Marry, asked him if he neve 
had a mind to Marry ? inveighed againft Marriage, but ftill Marriage was.t 
theme. At lait Cit was done fo foon, that I proveft I cannot tell you how: 
hapned ) they agreed fo well, that the ingenious Stone-cutter,who uted to wot 
upon a harder matter, found thather Ladythip’s heart was not made of Stost 
Like Ce/ar he came, faw, and conquer'd; and had not fome’ Company. unfd 
tunately interpofed, 1 cannot tell how far he would have drove the Nail. :# 
retired for chat time as vext for the Interruption, as pleafed with his Succel 
Big with his News, he ranto the Club to be delivered of ic, but it was like | 
pave eoth ish dear, as you {hall hear prefently, There isan Itch, or a mialicioe 
Jealure inimowt Men, that prompts them to be very diligent in publi fling {ud 
Faults of others as flacter them in theirs. You might as foon mufter ap the ml 
chiefs occationed by Ganpowder and Printing, as thofe caufed by that {mall 
coniiderable tatling Tool; called a Tongue. The Stone-cutter found it fo f 
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Sorrow, for his Intrigue fooncame to the Ears of one of the deceafed 
ght’s Relations. But how, indeed, could he expect that others fhould keep 
Secret which he could not keep himfelf? The Gentleman coming to her 
yn this, fhe was forced to receive him,and having pat on her bewailing Meen 
aturally asany Woman in the Kingdom, welcomed him with tears, and la- 
ted her lof After fhe had ran ona good while, he wittily intimated to 
what an uncharitable World we lived in, who darft fay, thar fhe whom he 
{> much cencerned for the lofsof her loving Knight, entertained already a 
e-cutter. The poor Lady, thunder-ftruck at thofe:words, to clear herfelf, 
forced tomake a folemn Vow, That if ever fhe married again, it fhould be to 
below her Quality. Whether the Gentleman believed it or no, 1 dare not 
s but true it is, chat how rafhly foever our confcientious Widow {poke this, 
thought herfelf bound to keep it 5 and did it become a Novelift to lath out 
) Digreffions, like our Hiftorians, I sould here, as much to the purpofe as 
y of them, makea large one, and ftrive to raife her above all the modern 
afy confcienced Sparks, who by a flavifh tye toa cancel’d Outh, forego a 
y Living, when fhe by a greater Self-denial, Rich, Young, Juicy,fullof Love, . 
ard herfelf from the Man {he doated on, for a word, which regarding none : 
the dead, the could de Fatto c® de fure recall. Our Marble Smith came 
after to fee her, as you may well imagine, and not aware of this turn, met 
h aworfe Reception, than a known hig at a Club of red hot Tories. Friena, 
(he, make an end of your Work, and trouble me no more 3 when you are a Knight 
aps I may talk with you, till then farewel, good Af; Stone cutter. This faid , fhe. 
him alone, at leifure to meditate on the inconftancy of humane Affairs. The 
r Man, routed Horfe and Foot, ftood as ftill and mute as one of his own 
ues; at laft, as Tam told, he (cratched his Noddle, bit his Thumb,ftamp’d, 
ter’d two or three words, which I would have related, but proteit to you, | 
body underftood ’em, and f{neak’d out like a caft Pleader that hath heard 
fatal Verdict. Now.could J as eafily, and as little to the purpofe, as fome : 
heir Heroes, bring in mine curfing his Stars, or ready to hang himfelf in-his ~ 
ret; but I have a greater Veneration for him and Truth, and believe him a - 
et Chriftian than that comes to. No, he was not the Man you take him 
To the Tavern he hies, and takes me a {winging Dole of the Elixir of | 
, and the trae Remedy of Love ;. yet not.to throw, as they fay, the Handle 
t the Hatchet, he refolved to pelt the Widow with Bidets doux. Tothat end 
Helired one of the Clab to write-a Letter for him: The Gentleman, to di- 
himfelf and the reft, framed him the following Epiftle, al] in his own Cant, 
ch when he had read to’him quite differently, was.by our Lover nt to his 
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Divine Fins, 


YW E RE you not harder than Porphiry or Agath, the Chisel of my Love, drove} 
the Adaliet of my Fidelity, would have wtAde [ome Impreffion on your Heart, 
that have (b&Y d, ts Ipleasd. the moft untoward Subfi ances, hoped by the Compafs of Re 
fon, the Plummet of Difcretion, the Saw of Conftancy, the foft File of Kindne/s, and 
Palifher of good Words, to have modell’d you into one of the prettieft Statues in the work 
Bat, ala! I fiad you are avery Flint that fhoots Fire, and fets us ina blaze, the 
are as cold as the Marble in my Shop. 19 | 
Alas! Mdujft 1 that have made {o many hard matters yield, now fee the edge of 
Endeavors tarn'd and blunted. Why fhonld you defpife my Profelfion ? Pray, were: 
Praxiteles and Phidias Stataaries, and confequently Stone-cutters, as well as 1? Ana 
their Names have ont-liv’d, by two or three thoufand Years, moft of thofe whofe Stat 
_ they had made, and will be famous hereafter, when a thonfand little dub’d Mortals 
mories will wear out fooner than the Cloaths that mourn their death, and be utterly 
to all that never goto Church to read their Epitaphs 5 methinks thofeito whom theyowes 
eternity of their Names, fhould be reckoned the nobler of the two, and, indeed, m 
can be greater, than out of Stock and Stone to make Princes, Kings, Saints, nay Gi 
themfelves? Did not Jupiter, the chief of the laft,to acknowledge the Obligations hem 
his Brethren had to the Trade ( Art I fhould have [aid ) in general, and to Pigmalio 
the Stone cutter, of happy memory, in particular, animate the Statue he had. made, wh 
he afterwards made pionfly his Wife ? But what need you. ftand upon Extraction? & 
not 30% a Widow, nay, and a Lady too? And did not my Noble Lady Loveit marzyi 
Groom? And my Lady Longfor't her Coachman ? Did not my pretty Lady Hixttys 
the Poftilion, this her Butler, and a Legion of others the Lord knows who? On the othe 
fide, how many dignified Sparks owe their Wives tothe Dairy, the Landry, or the Kitehis 
And. how many are fill proffering hoxourable Love to their Cookmaids ? Recall my Be 
xifoment, Noble Widew, or inftead of the Tomb, I fhall finifh my days, and ftick my Ih 
arith my own Compals 5 but firft, I’le about my own Monument, to which this muft bei 
Infcriptions 3 


Under this Stone lies the Cutter, 
Who long purr’d like a Cat in Gutter, 
For a Widow worfe than Tartar, 

And at laft is dead her Martyr. 


Pelieve me, I do not know what I fay or-do; if 1 go.about a Dragon, I make a Ch 
pid; infead of a Church-Font, 1 make a Mortar 3 a Death’'s-head, for a Venus; 4 
for an Alderman, a Ram’s-head. Dear, dear Pillar of my hopes, Pedeftal of my 0 
fort, and Cornifh of my joy, upon your Pity I build all the happinefs of my Tabernacle 
will erect Statues to your Generofity, Monuments, Obelifes, and Pyramids, to your Glo 
let it not then be faid, that your Cruelty hath cut off 


The Stone- cutté 
Nol 
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Now you expect that I will tell you that fhe fcornfully tore his Letter, and 
fent him fome damn’d crofs Meflage, fuch as to flit his Wind-pipe with his 
Chizel, or dah out his Brains with his Mallet; but it hapned quite contrary, 
Love was his Advocate, fhe-put a favourable Conftruction on every thing, and 
ont him word to ufe all the means imaginable to be made a Knight, and expect 
to find her kind ; affuring him, that a Bill of Exclufion was paffed on all others 
but him, from any Pretences to her Perfon. He had like to have leapt out of 
his Skin for joy, and have broke his Neck for hafte, to give an account of this 
ro his Cronies of theClub. He was fure’ now that the want of an Eftate 
would be no bar to his preferment; but how fhould he get Knighted, there lay 
he Riddle. However, he had a ftrange Conceit that ic might be obtained. 
o humor him in his hopes, fome of the Gentlemen recommended him to a 
Nobleman, gcing then tothe Prince’s Court. He, to have his fhare of mirth, 
brought him thither, and in a happy moment, glad of an opportunity to divere 
he Prince with the odnefs of the Story, gave him a (hort account of it. The 
eenerous Soveraiga, who is always ready to oblige, and makes the happinefs of 
he meanett of his Subjects his Study, having viewed our Candidate, drew his 
sword, and with all the Gallantry imaginable, expreifing the pleafure he had 
o contribute to his good Fortune,and the Lady's fatisfactionshe made him kneel, . 
and bid him rife a Knight, tothe amazement of his Introducer, and with the 
yeneral Applaufe of all chat were prefent. The Noble Statuary ( for now me- 
hinks Stone-cutter founds too mean ) half mad with Joy, having paid his 
hanks, his Fees, and his Reckoning, got on his Horfe, and God knows how he 
pallop’d it away to the Ladies, in whofe Arms ( for {he was a Woman of her 
vord ) I think we had beft leave him, for I know of no bufinefS you or I 

nave there. 


Tho’ I betray my own Intereft, as well as that of all your Friends in Town, 
by fending you Arguments to prove your Country-life’s Excellence above ours ; 
yet the following Tranflation of the 10t® Epiftle of the firft Book of Horace 

s fo beautiful, chat I cannot forbear imparting it to you. It was written to a 
Perfon of Quality in Town, and was given me by a Friend of the Gentleman . 
hat made it Englijh. 
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From 1S. to C. S. 


Horace, Epi, X. Lit. 


Urbis amatorem Fufcum falvere jubemus 
Ruris amatores, ee. 





Ealth to my Friend, who loves the Town fo well, 
Health from his Friend, who loves his Country Cell 5 
In all but this, we twin like Brother- Doves, 
What one diflikes, the other difapproves 5 
4nd Covent-Garden cooing but divides onr Loves. 
Thou keep ft the billing Nest, I range the Fields, 
And tafte what uncorruptea Nature yields ; 
Riot in Flowers, and wanton in the Woods, 
Bask on the molly Banks, and skym along the Floods. 
in hort, I live and reign, and joy to be 
From all thy much miftaken Bleffings free 5 
And, as the Slave the Flamens Surfeits fled, 
Naufeate the honey Cakes, and feast on Bread, 
If happinefs of Life be worth our Care, 
( And he who builds, fhould nicely chufe his Air ) 
Tell me the place, that with the Country vies, 
In eafie Bleffings, and in native foys 5 
Where chearful Hearths deceive the Cold fo well, 
Or gentle Gales the raging Beams repel 5 
When both the Lyon and the Dog confpire 
With furious Rays to fet the Day on Fire. 
Or where, ah where! but here can Sleep maintain 
( That Slave in Courts) her foft Imperial Reign. 
Js Partan Atarble pre(s'd beneath thy Feet, 
More beautiful than Flowers, or half fo fweet ? 
Or Water roaring through the burfting Lead, 
So pure as gliding inits eafie Bed ? 
itno builds in Cities, yet the Fields approves, 
“And heages in with Pillars awkard Groves, 
Strives for the Country view that fartheft runs, 
ind tweer's aloof at Beauties which he (huns, 
Js driving Nature out, our Force is vain, 
Still the recoiling Goddefs comes again, 
And creeps in filent Triumph to deride 
The weak Attempts of Luxury and Pride. 
a ignorant, and uncomparing Fop, 


1s cheated les in any Adercer’s Shop, 
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Than be who cannot with a wary Eye, 
Diftinguif Happine{s from Vanity. 
who profperous Chance too eagerly embrace, 

Feels double Pangs in her averted Face. 

You once must leave whatever you admire, 

Ah wifely now and willingly retire ; 

Forfake the gawdy tinfel of the Great: 

The peaceful Cottage beckens a Retreat 5 

Where true Content fo true a Greatne[s brings, 

As flights their Favourites, and as pities Kings, 

The Stag and Horfe in common Pafture fed, g 














Till Fars enfi'd, and Heels oppos’'d to Head, 

But Horns are luckie things, and Palfrey fled, 
Foaming for Spight, ( and Paffion is a Wit, ) 

He fought to Man, and kindly took the Bitt 5 

But when he fully had reveng d his Canfe, 

The Spurs frill gawl d his Sides, the Curb his Faws. 
Fult fo the Man who has his Freedom fold, 

( The nobler Riches ) to infulting Gold: — 

His Back beneath a jaunting Rider lays, 
Hackney d and fpurrd through all his flavifh Days: 
Whofe Fortune is not fitted to his Will, 

To Great or Little, is uneafie ftill. 

Our Shees and Fortune (urely are allypd, 

We limp in ftrait, and ftumble in the wide, 

Wifely my take what Chance and Fate afford, 
: Nor wifh for more, 1 know thou wilt not hoard : 
a And when I labour for the fordid Gains, 

Or heap the Trafh, upbraid me for my Pains. 

It ferves, or rules, wherever Gold you finds 

But ftill the Varlet ts a Slave by Kind. 

Receive thefe from thy Friend—— , 
Who laughs in Kent, from Cares and Bas nefs free; 
And wanting nothing in the World but Thee. 


I fend you here an Ode whichI am this Day to prefent to one of the Beft as 
ell as Braveft and moft Prudent Noblemen of our Age; I know that you. 
=evill own this, when you fee that it is 
To his Excellency the Lord Baron deG INKL E, General of their Majefties 
™ forces in IRELAND. | | 
An Imitation of the Sixth Ode of Horace’s First Book of LYRICKS.. | 
Scriberis Vario fortis & hoftium--—- | | 


Ryden is Never-dying Verfe; . | 
BSF Your glorious Frinmphs way rehearfe, . | 7 
His lofty Mufe for Panegiric fam d, 

May fing the Rebel-Herd your Valor tama 5 - 
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And all the mighty Bleffings fhow, — eis 
Which Great NASS AW, and we to your great Conantt owe, 


My unambitious Lyre tunes all her Strings, 

To lower Numbers, lower Things. 

And Gods and God-like Heroes does refufe, 

The Labour of amore exalted Mufe: 

Had She endeavor'd to relate ; 

Great Alexander's Deeds, or Troy s unhappy Fate, 

Or all the Wonders that by Drake were done, 

Who travel’a with the Stars, and journeyd with the Sun, 
As bong a Space had the vain Labour held, * 
As that fam'd Town the Grecian Force repell a. 





She, humble Mufe, too well her Weakne/(s knows, 

Nor on her feeble Self dares the high Task impofe : 
Tho’, had not Heav'n the Pow'r deny d, 

No other Theme had all her Thoughts employ a. 

"Tes hence She modeftly declines to fing, 

Zh Immortal Triumphs of our Warlike King 5 

Lest her unequal flender Vein, 

Should leffen the great Triumphs of his Glorious Reign. 





Who can with all bes boafted Fancy rai(e, 

To its just Height, Heroic AR THUR's Praise 5 
Or worthily recount the Trophies won : 
Byour great EDWARD, and his greater Son ? 
But oh! what Mufe of all the Tribe below, : 
Can might) MARS inequal Numbers fhow, 
Cover'd with Steel and Duft, and moving from afar, 
With all the folemn Pageantry of War, 

Tho the roughGod fhould his own Bard inj{pire, 

Anda join the Martial Heat to the Poetic Fire ? 


Harmle{s Combats, harmle{s Wars, — 
Slender Scratches, petty Fars, 

Which youthful Blood, and wanton Love, 
"Among {t eur amorous Couples move 5 
Employ my Time, employ my Mufe, 

All other Subjetts I refufe. 


I muft confe(s, that tho’ thofe Jaft Fights are not fo dangerous nor difficult to 
defcribe as the reft, yet it is no eafie matter to do it with a Tendernefs and 
Fire, able to give us a pleafing Zdea of them; and as in treating a great Subject, 
a Lyrick Mufe is apt, as you fee, to fall to her ufual Strain, that alfo as eafily de: 


generates into Profe. 


We 
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We have had a new Comedy this laft Month, call’d, The Wives Excufe : Or, 
uckolds make them(elves. It was written by Mr, Southern, who made that call’d, 
» Anthony Love, which you and all the,Town have lik’d fo well. . I will fend 
rou the Wives Excufe, asfoon as it comesout.in Print,which willbe very {pee- 

dily. And thothe Town hath not been fo kind to this laft, as to the former, I 
Jo not doubt but you will own that it will: bear.a Reading, which fome that 
eet with a better Fate too often do not ; fome that muft be granted to be 
»00d Judges, commend the purity of its language. The Indian Emperor hath 
been reviv d and play’d many times, and we areto have very-fuddenly a Tragedy 
and aComedy. You have often ask’d me, who was the Author of that, call'd 
he Gordian Knot unty d;-and wondred, with many moyxe, why it was never print- 
ed, I hearthat Gentleman who writ lately a moft ingenious Dialogue con- 
erning Women, now tranflated ‘into’ French, is. the Author. of. that witcy Play, 
and it is almoft a Sin in him to keep It and his Name from: the World: This 
Dialogue concerning Women, puts-mein:‘mind of \another ingenious. Treatife 
in their Favour lately come out; it is call’d, 4 Present to the Ladies. When I 
all have told you that Mr. Zate is the Author of it, the Ladies need not fear’ 
to find it an indireét Satyr again{t them, as are: too many Books that have been 
rit with a pretence toypraife or vindicate the Sex. This enumerates all their 
ertues, and demonftrates their excellency by all che Arguments imaginable, 
and 2 laft gives us the fair CharaGters of a Virgin, Wife and Widow, in 
erfe. if . _ 

There is a Book lately come out, call’d, A¢emoirs of what paft in Chriffendom, 
rom the War begunin 1672, to the Peace concluded in 1679 3 which contains fo 
many curious Obfervations, Hiftorical Paffages, and Things of ‘the greateft mo- 
ment, that the moft {paring of their Praifes think they can never beftow enough 
upon the Author and the Book; No wonder if ‘it be adjudg’d.to Sir Widiam 
Temple, who hath given us already fo many ingenious Treatifes.. Trath difco- 
vers itfelf in every Page of this, no lefs than the greatnefs of Mind, Prudence, 
Juftice, Valor, and other Heroic Vertues of our prefent Sovereign ; the time 
| when the Book was written,and the Charaéter and Circumftances of the Au- 
thor, can leave no doubt.of its Impartiaitt.:. No livelier. Image of the Mind 
of that Prince can be feen: All that know Him, will expeét from His Valor 
and Prudence, what the following Epigram feems to promife-; Ifhall demon- 
{trate more Zeal than Learning, by making bold to infert ic here, but a good 

Subject will eafily forgive fuch a Faule.. enh ALLEY 


















(34) 


_ Ad Guliclmum, D.C. Angliz, Scotiz, Franciz 
| ¢x Hiberniz, Regem. 





i T Endicat antiquo Brittannia jure coronas 





| Quatuor ; bas omnes perdidit una dies. 

Dum meritis partum tibi dat N A SSOV I E Regnum 
(i Anglia, fertque libens Scotia ‘Tene jugum, 10 
| Debellata fuum te agnofcit Hibernia Regen 
Perge, age, fume tuum, ely fola deeft. 











I give it you alfo in Exgii/h, tho it doth not run fo well. ssI could have Ww ith’. 


To Hs Majefty William, by the Grace of God, 


King of England , Scotland, France and 
Ireland. 


- 
ame Ties: ee 


a ry 





| | f Our Crowns: the Britifa Empire claims; 
| Which were at once loft by unhappy James : 
| Whilft Thou in Grateful England art adord, 
A 





And Scotland's proud to own Thee for her Lord: 
Ireland fubdud, doth now her Crown refign. 


One yet remains: Purfue, and France is Thine. 





Several 
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veral Regiments have tod off & » oa ae 
ww, rene will darian us Aig Of hoe. age ws in all likelihood, — 
f che Enemies are but half as willing ro fight a : ™M able Army there; and 
at we {hall prevent their Winter Atchiev ig en, T-donot doube but 
aft, have made themfelves ‘Matters of Motuni or the future. They.» at 
Snow, or all the Hardthips of the rigorous Seaton ians and neither the Froft, 
or the ftrength of the Place, and Bravery of rhe Beli eaguacamoys Country, 
make them raife che Siege. Indeed the Tow f d seacd,: have been able to 
Year or two, and the Garifon was extremel min been Biorkes OP. for § 
p; and when poor Soldiers are fcifioed Uke Botha eS ne 
vinable, as the French are, to make their Mafter a all che avtiferies iina- 
. : - re they may takesdne lithle Place fp eohess Chace 
efs will awaken thofe who are either concerned or end: ’, 4 
and may make them the more eager and unani , Codeunet Se pela 
Enemy. The Duke of Bavari animous in curbing the Fury of rhe 
aed Caen of thet ha wl bate is Troop er ete hm 
aft Year, when the Seafon was fo advanced, that by reafor oat 
ways, and other difficulties, little elfe couid be dori ytéefon ot the wapatlable 
by the Court of Spais-Governor of the dow ne. Now alfo that he is made 
Foch an Tarerelt in the Adfirs of Spa - etherlands during life ; he who hath 
himfelf feated in its Throne will waqaett ahh perhaps one day hope to fee 
oty Ne, W ly cake fich Meaft 
only conduce to the prefervation OF FE amgyger ter yo ures as will not 
the Dake of S2voy's Country ‘(the d fen eS eee 
alfo to regain whatever hath been lo : ee ae Milanefe on the other ) but 
not be obferved without fome forr ‘ dl ae. ene Bogner Barnn Cae 
leaving their {cattered Provi oi that the Spaniards are too often guilty of 
they loft the Franche Comté whilft they defended by their Neighbors, --"T has 
. te, WLLL CN ted that the Swit 
prevented its lofs 5; and Flanders had io ray a Pgepann would have 
our Monarch been all along thei | g ago met with the fame Fate, had por 
Torrent with the ExgZi/ g their cutelar Angel, and ftopt theRapidity of the 
lifh and Dutch Forces. Indeed it i e 
tereft as theirs, t “tee te eed it is almoft as much our In- 
i fo 
@ their Naval F ‘ cana, eing Mafters of that and 
ici: Naval Forces the great Kinda(s We could expe fom: them, won 
Tho the Deluted Gil nos Guelee, thet had the late King cont 
one, we muft at laft have become T : perled ines King Conciemned a5 
been peaceful Spectators whilft h fte utaries or Slaves to the French,naving 
we fought for our Ol ‘Like e ma _ our Neighbours, or at leaft muft 
ote Kup fx ar Oldies we do no. Let chem confides what 
cone. | have pani great 2 Ref a feCes and efuitical Counfels, might have 
ces of what we might have e ve 4 rownld Eicads, to give yee peer 
to obferve how the Noble El 2 e 4 I would have our falfe Politicians only 
felf towards the French. the € + side Ww hom I was {peaking, hath carried him- 
Ftotheir fide. The De, eg io Coft nor Inventions to gain him over 
King of the Romans he’ to —_ - Sifter, he was promifed to be made 
stho’,to fay the truth, the Dawphin was truly defigned ; but 
all 
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all their Tricks and Wheadlescould not move him from his true lotereft, 
refufed the Ignoble Match they proffered him, and efpoufing the Emper, 
Daughter, fent his Forces to his Affiftance, and engaging bravely in his Defén, 


and that of Chrijtendom, to his immortal praife, took Belgrade by Storm ;: ftopy 
the French Progrefles, and at le(s than 30 years of age, hath done’as many ang 
as peat Exploits as the oldeft and moft experienced Generals; which Hetoicg 


Vertues are doubtlef the caufe of the Sympathy and Love that is between oy; 
Monarch and this brave Prince. 


I fhould have writ to youmore News, were I not ftinted for room and time, 
you may expect from me more next Month. I hope you are .too juft and ’kind 


to condemn my firft Attempt altogether. It is impoffible to bring things t 
perfection all at once. ; 


You have here the two-new Songs which I promifed to fend; you every 
Month: The firft is fet by Mr. Parcel, to whom I muft own. my felf doubly 
obliged; for he hath not only made the Notes extremely fine, but nicely adapted 
them tomy Words. I am not without hopes of having the Honour to have 
it fung before Her Majefty. The other is a Scotch Song, fet by Mr. Akeroyd, who 
is too well skill’d in Mufic of. a higher Nature, to be particularly prais‘d here 
for his admirable Talent in things of that kind. 1 do not doubt but you wil 
like the Tune,and that is generally the more valuable part of our Engli/h Scotch 
Songs, it being improper to expecta refin’d Thought and Expreffion in a, plain 
light Humor. I was oblig’d by Mr. Dryden with one, and by Mr. Durfey with 


anothers but neither of them could be fer time enough ; you may expect them 
hereafter. 


The Merry Wives of Windfor,an old Play, hath been reviv’d, and. was play’d | 
the laft day of the year. | 


; a am OSE RO 


— four moft. bumble Servant. 
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Saicare, 


The Froft has glazd——- our deep—eft Streams, 
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kind—ly Beams. ~ Winter bleft be thy re--turn, thous’ 
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i is my Spring; - Win——ter brings Damon, 
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twa gud Fockey. 
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* Pifh muft only be utter’d and not fee: 





















































“aed me fifth and ° aw ~ will doe. 














a me ey ee me oe, eS 


Foc. For aw F sift and Lands about it, 
Ife not yell thus to be bound. 


Fen Nor I fig. by ‘thee without ity morose 
For tewa hundred thoufand pound. ~ 


oc. ‘Thou. wilt dye if I forfake men, 
1. Better dye than be undone. . 


Gin *tis fo come on He tawk lees - 
"Tis too Cold to Tig alone. 
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